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SATIRE I. 

Always a hearer only, shall I never reply, teased 
so often with the Theseid of hoarse Codrus ? Shall 
then one have recited his comedies to me with im- 
punity, another his elegies ? Shall bulky Telephus 
have consumed a day with impunity ; or Orestes — 
the margin of the whole of the book being already 
filled, and written on the back, nor yet finished? 

(7.) His own house is better knowi^ito no man^ 
than to me the grove of Mars ; and the cave of 
Vulcan, near to the ^Eolian roc^s ; what the winds 
can do ; what ghosts iEacus may be tormenting ; 
whence another could convey the gold of the stolen 
fleece ; what large ash-trees Monychus could hurl. 
Fronto's plane-trees, and the convulsed marbles 
complain alway, and the columns broken with tihe 
continual reader. And you may look for the same 
things from the highest and least poet. 

(15.) And we therefore have withdrawn our hand 
from the ferule ; and we have given advice to Sylla, 
that as a private man he should sleep soundly. It 
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2 JUVENAL. 

is a foolish clemency, when you may meet so many 
poets every where, to spare paper doomed to pe- 
rish. Yet why it should please me the rather to 
run in this field, through which the great pupil of 
Aurunca (LudUusJ drove his horses, if you have 
time, and kindly admit my reason, I will tell you. 

(22.) When a soft eunuch can marry a wife ; when 
Msevia can stick a Tuscan boar, and hold the spears 
with naked breast ; when one can challenge all the 
patricians for wealth, to whose shaving my strong 
beard, when a young man, rattled ; when a part of 
the commonalty of the Nile— when Crispinus, a 
slave of Canopus, his shoulder replacing his Tyrian 
cloak, can wave the summer-ring on his sweating 
fingers, nor can tear the weight of a larger gem — it 
is difficult not to write satire. 

(30.) For who is so patient of the wicked city, 
so iron-h^ipted as to contain himself ?— when the 
new litter of lawyer Matho comes, full of himself; 
and after him the secret accuser of a great friend, 
and who is soon about to seize what remains from 
the devoured nobility— whom Massa fears, whom 
Cams sooths with a gift, and to whom Thymele is 
privately sent from trembling Latinus : when they 
can supplant you who earn legacies by night, and 
whom the lust of a rich old woman (now the best 
way to highest success) raises to heaven. Procu- 
leius hath a little, but Gillo much more ; each heirs 
his portion, measured by his powers. Let him then 
receive the reward of his blood, and become as pallid 
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SATIRE I. 3 

as one who hath trodden on a snake with his bare 
heels, or as a rhetorician about to declaim at the altar 
of Lyons. 

(45.) How shall I express with what anger my 
dry liver burns, when here a pillager of his pupil, 
exposed to hire, presses on the people with flocks 
of attendants ; and here, condemned by a firivolous 
judgment (for what is infamy, so long as our money 
is safe ?) exile Marius drinks from the eighth hmr^ 
and enjoys the anger of the gods ? — but thou, suc- 
cessful province, hast to lament. 

(51.) Shall I not think these things worthy of the 
Horatian lamp ? Shall I not hunt down these ? 
Yea why rather the Heracleans or Diomedans, or 
the lowing of the labyrinth, and«die sea struck by 
the boy, and the flying artificer ? — When the wittol 
can take the goods of the adulterer (if of taking them 
tibere be no right to the wife) versed in ^looking up 
to the ceiling, and versed in snoring over a cup 
with sleepless nose; when he can think it right 
to hope, for the charge of a cohort, who hath la- 
vished his goods in brothels, and lacketh all the 
estate of his ancestors, while with swift axle he 
flies over the Flaminian way ; for the boy Autome- 
don held the reins, when he (Nero) insinuated 
himself to his cloked mistress. 

(63.) Doth it not tempt one to fill out large waxen 
tablets in the midst of the cross way, when now the 
forger is borne on the sixth neck (here and there 
exposed, and in a chair almost uncovered, and much 

b3 « 



4 JUYENAL. 

resembling supine Maecenas) who hath made himself 
splendid and happy with fictitious testaments and 
a wet seal ? A great matron meets you^ who about 
to reach forth soft Calenian wine (her husband thirst^ 
ng) ming les in it toltd-poison ; and> a greater Locusta 
ihe instructs her unskilled neighbours^ disregarding 
reputation and the public, how to bring out for 
buriid their putrid husbands^ 

(73.) Attempt something worthy of the narrow 
Gyarae and a prison, if you would be somebody. 
Probity is praised, and starves. To crimes they 
owe gardens, seats, tables, old plate, and tlie goat 
embossed on the cups. What poet doth the cor- 
rupter of his greedy daughter-in-law suffer to sleep? 
Whom, vile espousals, and the young noble adul- 
terer? If nature deny, indignation makes verse, 
such as it can — such as I, or Cluvienus torite. 

(81.) fjpm the time that Deucalion (the showers 
raising the sea) ascended the mountain with his 
bark, and asked for oracular answers, and the soft 
stones gradually warmed with life, and Pyrrha 
shewed naked damsels to the males — ^whatever men 
do — desire, fear, anger, pleasure, joys, discourse — 
is the medley of my little book. 

(87.) And when was there a richer crop of 
vices ? When hath a greater expanse of avarice 
been unfurled? When had gaming such spirits? 
Nor verily do they go to the chance of the table^ 
with accompanying purses; but a chest is staked, 
and played for. How many battles will you see 
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there, die steward being tibe armour-beaxer ! Is it 
simple madness to lose a hundred sestertia^ and not 
to afford a coat to a ragged servant ? 

(94.) What ancestor hath erected so many villas ; 
who supped in private upon seven dishes ? Now a 
little basket is placed at the first threshold^ to be 
seized by the gowned crowd. Yet the man first 
inspects the face, and is afraid lest you may have 
come supposititious, and ask in a false name. 
Owned, you will receive. He orders the very de- 
scendants of the Trojans to be called by the crier ; 
for even they molest the threshold as well as we» 
" Give (the master cries J to the praetor, then give 
to the tribune." 

(102.) But the freed slave is fiiyt. '^ I (he says) 
came first Why should I fear, or doubt to defend 
my place ? though born near the Euphrates ; which 
die soft holes in my ear will prove, though I should 
deny it. But five houses fetch four hundred sester^ 
tia. And what confers the purple more desirable 
than this, if Corvinus have to keep hired sheep in 
the field of Laurentum? I possess more than 
Pallas and the Licini. Therefore let the tribunes 
wait" 

(1 10.) Prevail then riches ; nor let him yield to 
sacred honour, who lately came into this city with 
chalked feet Since among us most sacred is the 
majesty of riches ; although, baleful money, as y^t 
thou dwellest not in a temple. We have erected 
no altars of money, as peace is worshipped, and 
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caser qf the man wkoshail say the word this is he. 
Yet secure you may match i^neas^ and the fierce 
Rutulian ( Tumus.) Achilles stricken is a subject 
offensive to no man ; or Hylas much sought after, 
and having followed his pitcher. As often as ar- 
dent Lucilius raged as with a drawn sword^ the 
hearer blushes who hath a mind running cold with 
crimes ; llie bosom labours with silent giiilt^ whence 
anger and tears* Therefore first revolve with your- 
self these things in your mind before you sound the 
alarm ; he who is helmeted too late repots of the 
combat." 

(170.) I will try what may be granted as to those, 
whose ashes are covered up in the Flaminian and 
Latin way. 



SATIRE II. 

I COULD like to ,fly hence beyond the Sauromatse 
mid the frozen ocean, as often as they presume any 
thing concerning morals, who feign themselves 
Curii, and live like Bacchanals. First, thet/ are 
unlearned: though you may find all their places 
filled with busts of Chrysippus. For he is the most 
perfect of these, if any man buy an unage of Aris- 
totle, or Pittacus, and appoints his book-case to 
keep original likenesses of Cleanthes. There is no 
trusting to outward appearance. For what street 
abounds not with grave obscenes ? Dost thou cen- 



SATIRE n* 9 

sure such filthy things in (dhers, when ihou art a 
most noted drain among the Socratic catamites ? 

(11.) Rough limbs indeed^ and hard bristles on 
the arms promise a fierce mind — talk is rare with 
them^ and great the inclination to silence^ and the 
hair is shorter than the eye-brow. Truer then and 
more ingenuous is Peribonius ; him I ascribe to his 
destiny, who in countenance and gait confesses his 
disease. The plainness of these is pitiable ; their 
strong passion itself excuseth these. But woi^se 
are they, who attack such things with the words of 
Hercules, and after talking of virtue indulge in 
vice. 

(21.) " Shall I fear thee wicked Sextus?" saith 
infamous Varillus. ^^ How much am I worse than 
thee V Let the straight deride the bandy-legged^ 
the white the iEthiopian. Who could have borne 
the Gracchi when they complained of sedition? 
Who would not confound heaven with earth, and 
sea with heaven, if a thief should displease Verres^ 
or a homicide Milo ; if Clodius should accuse adul- 
terers, Catiline, Cethegus; if his three disciples 
should s^dik against the proscription of Sylla? 

S9. Such was the SidukexeT (DomitianJ lately 
polluted with a tragical intrigue. Who was re- 
viving laws severe to all, and to be dreaded by 
Venus and Mars themselves, at the very time when 
Julia freed her fruitfiil womb of so many abortions, 
and poured forth crude births resembling her uncle. 
Do not then the most abandoned justly and de- 
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10 JUVENAL. 

•ervedly despise llie feigned Scauri, and bite again 
when reproved. 

' (36.) Laronia bore not with a certain crabbed 
one among them, who was so often crying out, 
" where is now the Julian-law — sleepest thou?" 
And, smiling, she 4mswered^llax3&. " Glorious times, 
tndy^ which set thee up to oppose the manners ! 
Now Rome may take shame to herself ^ for a third 
Cato hath fallen from heaven. Yet, where do you 
buy those perfumes which exhale from your rough 
neck ? — ^be not ashamed to declare the master of 
the shop. But if the statutes and laws are to be 
disturbed, the Scantinian law before all others ought 
to be stirred up. Regard first and scrutinize the 
men. These outdo vls; but their number defends 
them, and their battalions united by the buckler. 
There is a strong agreement among the effeminate ; 
but there shall be no example so detestable in our 
jiex. Taedia caresseth not Cluvia, nor Flora Ca- 
tulla ; but Hippo assails youths, and is assailed." 

(51.) " Do we plead causes; have we learnt 
the civil laws, or do we disturb your courts with 
any noise? A few wrestle, and a few eat the 
wrestlers' diet, Bvt you card wool, and carry 
back in baskets your finished fleeces. You twist 
the spindle, loaded with slender thread, better than 
Penelope, and finer than Arachne, as doth a dirty 
harlot sitting on a log. 

(58.) " It is known why Hister filled his will 
with his freedman only; and why while living he 
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gave much to his maiden wife. She shall be ricbj 
who sleeps third in a large bed. Wed thou, and 
be silent; secrets bestow gems. After all* this,.a 
heavy sentence is passed upon us. Censure ex- 
cuses ravens and vexes doves." 

(64.) The Stoicides, trembling, fled her proclaim- 
ing true and manifest things — ^for what said Laro- 
nia that was false? But what will not others do, 
when you Creticus put on a transparent dress, and 
(while the people wonder at this garment) declaim 
against the Proculae and Pollineae ? Fabulla is an 
adulteress ; let Carfinia also be condemned if you 
please — but when condemned she will not put on 
such a gown. 

(70.) " But (you say) July burns, and I am 
very hot." Then transact your business naked; 
for madness is less shameful. Behold the dress in 
which the people (just now victorious with fresh 
wounds) and that mountain peasantry (who haye 
laid aside their ploughs) might hear you, bearing 
the charge of the statutes and laws ! What would 
you not exclaim, good people y if you should see 
those things on the body of a judge ? I ask, would 
a transparent dress become even a witness ? Se- 
vere as you are^ and not overcome by your passions, 
and master of your liberty, yet your body is seen 
through your dress, Creticus ! 

(78.) Contagion gave to you this stain, and shall 
give it to more ; as the whole herd in the field falls 
by the scab and measles of one swine, and the grape 
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12 JUVENAL. 

draws its livid hue from the sight of another grape. 
At some time you will assume a dress even more 
ficandalous than this. Nobody ever became most 
wicked all at once. They shall receive you by 
degrees, who in private bind long fillets on their 
foreheads, and have necklaces, hung all over the 
neck ; and who appease the good goddess with the 
belly of a young sow, and with a large goblet ; but, 
by perverted custom, woman, driven far away, en- 
tereth not the threshold. The altar of the goddess 
is open to males only. " Go ye profane women,'* 
is proclaimed. The female minstrel maketh no 
lamentation here with her horn. 

(91.) The Baptae, accustomed to weary the Ce- 
cropian Cotytto, celebrated such orgies by private 
torch-light. One lengthens with an oblique bod- 
kin his eye-brow touched with wet soot, and lifting 
them up, paints his trembling eyes. Another drinks 
from a priapus of glass, and fills a golden caul with 
thick hair, being clad in blue figured or smooth ef- 
feminate vests ; and the servant swearing by the 
Juno of his master. Another holds a looking-glass 
which pathic Otho carried, the spoil of Auruncian 
Actor ; in which he viewed himself armed, just when 
he ordered the standards to be taken up. A me- 
morable thing in our present annals and recent his- 
tory — a mirror the baggage of civil war! 

(104.) To be sure, to kill Galba is the part of the 
greatest general; and to take care of his com- 
plexion, the assiduity of the greatest citizen — to 
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aim at tibe spoil of the palace in the field of Beb- 
riacum; and to spread over the face a poultice 
pressed with the fingers, which neither did the 
quivered Semiramis in the Assyrian empire, nor 
sorrowfiil Cleopatra in her galley of Actium. 

(110.) Here is no modesty in conversation, or 
reverence for the table. Here is the licence 
of filthy Cybele, and of speaking with a broken 
voice ; and here an old pretender with white hair, 
the chief priest of their rites, a rare and memorable 
example of a capacious throat, and a master in 
gluttony worthy of being hired. But why delay 
they ; for it is now high time for them to cut away 
their superfluous flesh with knives, in the Phrygian 
manner? 

(117.) Gracchus gave four hundred sestertia as a 
dower to a horn-blower (or perhaps the man had 
played with a strait trumpet.) The writings are 
signed, the benediction is pronounced, a great sup- 
per is set out, and the new bride laid in the bosom 
of the husband. O ! ye nobles ! have we need of a 
censor ybr correction^ or of a soothsayer/or expia^ 
turn? Would you in truth be shocked, or think 
them more monstrous, if a woman should produce 
a calf, or a cow a lamb ? 

(124.) He (Gracchus) puts on collars, and long 
dresses, and wedding veils, who fas one of the Salii) 
carrying sacred things which nodded by means of a 
secret string, hath sweated with the shields of Mars. 
O ! father of the city ! whence such great wicked- 
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ness to Latian shepherds? whence^ Mars^ hath 
this stinging nettle touched your descendants? 
Behold a man distinguished by birth and riches is 
delivered up in marriage to a man. You neither 
shake your helmet, nor strike the ground with your 
spear, nor complain to father Jupiter, Go then, 
and depart from the acres of the severe field which 
•you neglect. 

(132.) To-morrow at sun-rise a business is to be 
transacted by me in the vale of Quirinus. What 
is the cause of the business ? Why do you ask ? — 
a firiend marries, nor doth he admit many. 
. (135.) Let us but live longer and these things 
will be done, yea will be done openly, and will 
desire to be reported in the public records. 
Meanwhile a great torment attaches to those who 
thus marry — that they can not bring forth, and 
retain their husbands by the birth of children. 
But it is better that nature granteth to their minds 
no authority over their bodies. Barren they die ; 
and swellmg Lyde avails not them with her box of 
mixture, nor availeth it to hold out their palms to 
the nimble Lupercus at the Lupercalia. 

(143.) The fork of Ghracchus habited (as a Re- 
iiarius) out-did even this prodigy ; and, as a gla- 
diator, HE traversed in flight the middle of the 
amphitheatre, though nobler by birth than the 
Capitolini, and Marcelli, and Catuli, and the des- 
cendants of Paulus, and the Fabii, and all the 
Spectators at the podium — though to these you 
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should add him at whose providing he then threw 
the net. 

(149.) That there be any ghosts and subterranean 
realms^ and a boat-pole, and black frogs in the 
Stygian gulph, and that so many thousands cross 
the ford in one boat, not even boys now believe — 
unless those (very ffoung ones) not as yet bathed 
for money. But do thou think them true. What 
thinks Curius, and both the Scipios ? What Fabri* 
cius, and the spirit of Camillus ? What the legion 
of Cremera, and the youth consumed at Cannae?—^ 
so many warlike souls. — 

(156.) As -often as such a shade arrives fircsxi 
here to them, they would desire to be purified, if 
any sulphur with pines could be given them, and if 
there were a wet laurel. Thither, alas ! we wretcheii 
are carried ! Our arms, indeed, we have advanced 
beyond the shores of Juverna, and the lately con-^ 
quered Orcades, and the Britons content with very 
little night. But the things which now pass in the 
city of the ^ctorious people, they do not practise 
whom we have conquered. 

(163.) And yet one Armenian, Zalates, more ef- 
feminate than all striplings, is related to have 
yielded himself to a burning tribune. Behold 
what intercourse can effect. He had come as aii 
hostage. Here they become men. For if a longer 
ttay in the city be allowed to boys, a lover shall 
never be wanting. Trowsers, dirks, bridles and 
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the whip will be laid aside. Thus they take back 
to Artaxata the manners of the great. 



SATIRE III. 

Although disconcerted by the departure of mt/ 
old friend, yet I approve that he intends to fix his 
abode at quiet Cumae, and to bestow one citizen on 
the Sibyl. It is the thoroughfare of Baiae ; and an 
agreeable shore of pleasant retirement. I prefer 
even Prochytato the suburra. For what do we see 
so miserable or so solitary in the country, that you 
would not think it worse to dread fires, the frequent 
Mling of houses, and the thousand perils of the 
hateful city — tfea and poets reciting in the month of 
August. 

(10.) But while his whole household is packed up 
in one waggon, he stood still at the ancient arches 
and moist Capena. Here, where Numa appointed 
his nocturnal mistress (j^geriajy the grove of the 
sacred fountain and the shrines are now let out to 
the Jews, whose fiirniture is a basket and hay. For 
every tree is ordered to pay rent to the people, 
and the muses being ejected the wood goes a begging. 
We descend into the vale of iEgeria, and to caves 
unlike true caves. How much better suited had 
the goddess of the water been, if the grass had 
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inclosed the Waters with a green mdrgini and max* 
bles had not displaced the true stone ! 

(21.) Here then Umbritius said — " Since there is 
no place in the city for honourable arts, no emo- 
luments for industry ; mnce the substance is less to 
day than it was yesterday, and the like to-morrow 
shall wear away something from the little, we pro- 
pose to go thither where Doedalus put off his wearied 
wings; while greyness is new, while old age is 
fresh and erect, while there remains for Lachesia 
something to spin, and I carry myself on my feet 
without a staff under my hand, let us leave our 
country. Let Arturius live there, and Catulusv 
Let those remain who turn black into white; to 
whom it is easy to hire a building, rivers, ports, a 
sewer to be dried, a corpse to be carried to the pile, 
and to expose a body to sale under the spear pre- 
aiding at auctions. 

(34.) " These men, formerly horn-blowers, and 
the constant attendants of a town-theatre, and 
cheeks known through the towns, now give shows 
themselves ; and by the turn of the people's thumbs, 
kill whom they will at the pleasure of the popu- 
lace. Returned thence, they hire privies — and 
why not all things ? — since they are such men aa 
fortune hath raised from a low estate to g^at eleva* 
tions as often as she hath inclined to joke. 

(41.) ** What can I do at Rome? I know not 
how to lie. I cannot praise and ask for a book, if 
it be bad. I am ignorant of the motions of the 
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Stars ; and neither will nor can promise the funeral 
of a father. I have never inspected the entrails of 
toads. To carry to a married woman what an 
adulterer sends^ what he commits to charge — this 
let others know. Nobody shall be a thief with my 
assistance. And thus I go out of Rome the com- 
panion of no man^ as if maimed^ and a useless 
body with a dead right hand. 

(49.) " Who now is beloved, but he who is con- 
scious ; and whose fervent mind boils with things 
hidden and alway to be kept secret ? He thinks 
he owes you nothing, nothing will he ever bestow, 
who hath made you the partaker of an honest secret. 
He will be dear to Verres, who can accuse Verres 
at any time when he will. Let not the whole 
shore of shady Tagus, and the gold which is rolled 
to the sea, be of so much value to you, that you 
should want sleep, and, sorrowful, should accept 
rewards which ought to be rejected, and be alway 
dreaded by a great friend. 

(58.) ** What people is now most acceptable to 
our rich men, and whom I would most avoid, I will 
hasten to declare; nor shall modesty hinder me. 
Romans, T cannot bear a Greek Rome; though, 
how small is our portion of Achaean dregs? Long 
since hath Syrian Orontes flowed into the Tiber, 
and brought with it its language and manners, 
and crooked harps, with the minstrel; also its 
national tabours, and girls ordered to be common 
at the circus. Go ye, who like a Barbarian whore 
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with a painted turban ! O ! Mars, that rustic of 
thine puts on a Greek dress, and wears Greek 
prizes upon his besmeared neck. One leaving 
high Sicyon, but another, Amydon — ^he from An- 
dros, another from Samos, anc? another from Tralles 
or Alabanda — they seek the Esquiliae and the hill 
named from an osier r^^'^'^^^^;— the vitals and 
future lords of great houses. 

(73.) '' A quick wit, desperate impudence, speech 
at will and more copious than Isaeus — tell me, what 
diink you he is ? He hath brought us with himself 
whatever man you please. Grammarian, rhetorician^ 
geometrician, painter, anointer, augur, rope-dancer, 
physician, magician, he hath learnt all thin^. 
And if my little Grreek be hungry, he will go into 
the sky if you order him. In fine, he who assumed 
wings was not a Moor, nor Sarmatian nor Thracian, 
but born in the midst of Athens. 

(81.) " Shall I not avoid the purple dress of 
these? Shall he sign before me; and lie at table 
supported by a better couch, who was brought to 
Rome by the same wind with prunes and little 
figs ? Is it then nothing that our infancy drew the 
air of Aventinus, nourished by the Sabine berry? 
What! Is this because a people, most expert In 
flattering, praises the discourse of an unlearned, 
the fiice of a deformed friend, and compares the 
long neck of a puny wretch to the neck and 
shoulders of Hercules holding Antaeus far from the 
ground — admires a squeaking voice, than which 
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even he maketh not a worse scream, at whose 
treading the hen is bitten in her comb? These 
same things we may praise also ; but credit is given 
to them. 

(93.) " Whether is the comedian better when he 
plays Thais, or when he acts a wife, or Dpris 
dressed in no cloak ? Truly a woman herself i^p- 
pears to speak, not the actor ; you would say it was 
a woman in all respects. Yet there, neither will 
Antiochus be admirable, nor either Stratocles or 
Demetrius with soft Haemus. The country is imi- 
tative. Do you laugh? — he is convulsed with a 
greater laugh. He weeps (not that he grieves) if 
be hath seen the tears of a friend. If you call for 
a little fire in winter, he puts on a rug. If you 
ahould say * I am hot,' he sweats. Therefore we 
are not equals. He is the better man, who alway, 
and all night and day, can assume another's coun- 
tmiance; can kiss the hand to one; is ready to 
applaud if his friend hath belched well, if he hath 
made water rightly, if the golden cup hath made 
hun break wind when its bottom was uppermost 

(109.) "Moreover, nothing is sacred, and safe 
from their lust ; not the matron of the household^ 
not the virgin daughter, nor the as yet smooth- 
&ce4 wooer himself, not the son before chaste. If 
there be none of these, he attacks the grandmother 
of his friend. They wish to know the secrets of 
the family, and on that account to be feared. And 
since the mention of the Greeka hath begun, pass 
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dter the schools, and hear a foul deed of the larger 
robe. A stoic (Egnatius) bred on that bank (Tar^ 
susj at which a feather of the Gorgonean horse 
(Pegasus) felly killed Bareas ; an informer his 
firiend, and an old man his disciple. 

(119.) " There is no room here for any Roman, 
where some Protogenes, or Dephilus, or Eriman^ 
thus reigns, who from his national vice never shares 
)a fiiend, but hath him to himself. For when he 
hath dropped into his easy ear a little of the poison 
of his nature and of his country, I am removed 
•from the threshold ; times of long service are past 
and gone— nowhere is the casting away of a client 
a smaller matter. Moreover (not that I would 
over-rate us) what employment or what merit hath 
a poor man here, if as a client he make it his 
constant business to post away by night (h^&re 
day-hredk); when the praetor hastens on the lie- 
tor, and orders him to gd with all speed, (the 
childless matrons being long since awake) lest his 
colleague should greet Albina or Modia before 
him? Here the son of a rich slave takes the wall 
of the free-bom ; for the one presents to Calvixia 
or Catiena, that once or twice he may enjoy her, 
as much as the tribunes receive in a legion ; but you, 
when the face of a dizened strumpet pleaseth you, 
hesitate, and hang back from leading Chione from 
her high chair. 

(137.) " Produce a witness at Rome, as true, as 
was the host of the Idean deity (Scipio NasicaJ; 

5 
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let even Nutna come forward, or he who pre- 
served trembling Minerva from the burning temple 
(MetellusJ — immediately as to his income; con- 
cerning his morals will be the last question.— 
How many servants keeps he, how many acres of 
land hath he; upon how many and how large 
dishes sups he. As much money as every man 
keeps in his box, so much too he hath of credit. 
Though you should swear by the altars both of 
the Samothracians and of our gods, a poor man 
is believed to contemn thunder and the gods ; the 
gods themselves forgiving him. Why cM I that 
lUs same fellow afibrds matter and causes of jokes 
to i|U men, if his garment be dirty and torn, if his 
gown be soiled, and one shoe be open with a rent 
upper-leather ; or if not one seam only shews the 
coarse and recent thread in the stitched-up hole ? 

(152.) " Unhappy poverty hath nothing more 
grievous in it, than that it maketh men ridiculous. 
Let him go out, he says, if he hath any shame, and 
get off from the equestrian cushion, whose estate is 
not sufficient by law ; and let the sons of pimps, 
in whatever brothel born, sit here. Here let the 
son of a spruce crier applaud among the smart 
youths of a sword-player, and the youths of a 
fencer ; thus it pleased vain Otho, who hath distin- 
guished us. What son-in-law hath here pleased, 
who is of inferior estate, and unequal to the girl in 
wealth ? What poor man hath been written down 
as heir? When is he in consultation with the 
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aediles ? The slighted Romans ought long ago to 
have emigrated in a collective body. Not easily do 
they rise, to whose virtues narrow circumstances 
are a hindrance ; but at Rome still harder to them 
is the endeavour. A miserable lodging at a great 
price, the feeding of servants at a great price, and 
a little frugal supper at a great price ! One is 
ashamed to ^sup off that crockery which he denied 
to be disgraceful, who was suddenly translated to 
the Marsi and the Sabellan table, and was there 
content with a Venetian and coarse hood. (Den* 
tcUus.) 

(171.) " There is a great part of Italy, if we ad- 
mit the truth, in which nobody puts on the gown 
except a corpse. The pomp itself of festal days is 
celebrated, at any time, in a theatre of grass ; and 
at length a well-known farce returns to the stage^ 
when the rustic infant in its mother's breast is 
frightened at the gaping of the pallid mask. 
Dresses are equal there, and you will see the 
orchestra and people alike. White vests suffice 
for the chief aediles — the clothing of bright honour. 
But here is a finery of dress beyond their means ; 
here something more than enough is sometimes 
taken from another's chest — that vice is common. 
Here we all live in ambitious poverty — but why do 
I detain you? All things are with cost at Rome. 
What do you pay, that you may sometimes salute 
Cossus, that Veiento may regard you with his 
mouth shut? One shaves his beard ybr the first 
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time, another consecrates the hair of his favourite 
— ^the house then is filled with venal cakes. Take 
that leaven, and have it to yourself. We clients 
are compelled to pay tributes, and to increase the 
perquisites of favourite servants. 

(190.) " Who fears, or hath feared a house-fall 
at cool Praeneste, or at Volsinium placed among 
shady hills, or at simple Gabii, or at the tower of 
prone Tibur? We inhabit a city supported in a 
large proportion of it by a slender prop ; for thus 
the bailiff hinders the fallings, and hath plastered 
up the gap of an old crack. He bids us to sleep 
securely, while a fall is impending. One should 
Kve there, where there are no house-burnings, 
no fears in the night. Now Ucalegon calls for 
water, now he removes his lighter things. Already 
yoTU* third floors smoke, and you know it not; 
for if they be in alarm at the bottom of the stairs, 
the highest stair will burn — ^which the roof alone 
guards from the rain, where the tame pigeons lay 
their eggs. 

(203.) " Codrus had a bed shorter than Procula. 
Six little pitchers were the ornament of his cup- 
board; also a small jug below, and a reclining 
Chiron of the same marble (clay). And now an 
old chest held his Greek books, and the barbarous 
mice were gnawing divine poems. Codrus had 
nothing — for who contradicts it? And yet, poor 
wretch, he lost all that nothing. But the highest 
pitch of his wretchedness was, that, naked and 
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begging scraps^ nobody will help him with food^ 
nobody with hospitality and a house. 

(212.) " If the large house of Asturius hath 
come down — the matron is in woe, the nobles in 
mourning, the praetor defers recognizances. Then 
we bewail the accidents of the city, then we hate 
fire. It bums yet — and already one runs who can 
present marbles and share the expence. This mait 
brings naked and white statues; another, some 
famous work of Euphranor and Polycletus ; this, 
ancient ornaments of Asian gods. This man will 
give books, and book-cases, and a half-length Mi- 
nerva: this, a bushel of silver. The Persian, 
(richest of childless men,) replaces better things 
and more than he liad; and now is justly suspected, 
as if he himself had set fire to his house. 

(223.) " If you could be plucked from the Circen- 
sian games, an excellent house is to be purchased 
at Sora, or Fabrateria or Frusino for as much as 
you now hire a dark hole for one year. Here is a 
little garden ; and a shallow well, not even to be 
drawn by a rope, is poured by an easy drawing upon 
your small plants. Live fond of the fork, and the 
cultivator of a thriving garden, whence you can 
give a feast to a hundred Pythagoreans. It is 
something, in any place and in any retirement, to 
have made one's self lord of one lizard. 

(232.) " Here many a sick man dies for want of 
sleep ; and however food, indigested, and adhering 
to the burning stomach, hath produced that languot 
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— yet what hired quarters allow of sleep ? Great 
riches only obtain sleep in the city : whence a source 
of disease. The passing of carriages in the narrow 
turning of the streets^ and the quarrels of the stand* 
ing team^ take away sleep from Drusus and from 
sea-calves> 

(239.) " If business call, the rich man will be 
carried along, the crowd giving way ; and with hi» 
huge Liburnian chairman he will pass swiftly above 
their heads, and in going along will read or write 
or sleep within — for a litter with closed windows 
causeth sleep. Yet he will arrive before us. The 
foremost crowd obstructs us hastening ; the popu- 
lace which follows presseth our backs with its large 
concourse. One strikes with his elbow, another 
strikes with a hard pole; but this man drives a 
' beam against one's head, that man a cask. The legs 
are thick with mud. Anon I am trod upon from 
all parts by a great foot ; and the hobnail of a sol- 
dier sticks in my toe. 

(249.) " See you not with what bustle the sup- 
per is attended ? A hundred guests, and his own 
]citchen foUoweth every one! Corbulo could 
scarcely bear so many huge vessels, so many things 
put upon his head, as a luckless little slave carries 
with erect tap ; and in running he fans the fire* 
Patched coats are torn. Now the wain coming, a 
long fir-tree is shaken to and fi:o, and other waggons 
carry a pine ; they nod aloft, and threaten the peo- 
ple. For if the axle which carrieth the Ligurian 
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stones hath failed^ and hath poured forth the over- 
turned mountain upon the crowds what remains of 
their bodies ? Who finds his limbs, who his bones t 
Every carcase of the commonalty, ground to pow- 
der, hath disappeared like the soul. Meanwhile 
the family, safe, now washes the dishes, and raises 
a little fire with cheeli^blomng, and clatters with, 
the anointed scrapers, and lays together the towels 
with a full oi^ruse (for bathing, J These things, 
are variously hastened among the servants ; but he- 
(who is killed J now sits on the bank (of Styx)^ 
and, newly arrived, dreads the black ferryman;, 
nor poor wretch doth he hope for the boat of the 
muddy gulf, nor hath he a farthing which he can 
reach forth firom his mouth. 

(268.) " See now other, and difierent dangers of 
the night What a distance from the topmost 
roofs! — whence a potsherd strikes the skull as- 
pften, as cracked and broken vessels fall from the 
windows ; with what a weight they mark and in- 
jure the struck pavement ! You may be deemed 
negligent, and improvident of a sudden accident, 
if you go out to supper intestate. There are as 
many chances, as in that night there be watchful 
windows open, while you pass along. Therefore 
you should desire, and carry with you the wretched 
wish — that they may be content to pour forth broad 
vessels. 

(278.) *' One drunk and petulant, who haply 
liath killed nobody, undergoeth punishment; he 

c2 
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suffers the night of Achilles bewailing his friend*. 
He lies on his face, then presently on his back ; 
for otherwise he could not sleep. A quarrel giveth 
sleep to some. Yet, though wicked from his years^ 
acnd boiling with wine, he regards the person whom 
a scarlet cloak bids him avoid, and a lengthened 
train of attendants, beside a number of lights, and 
a brazen lamp. He despiseth me, whom the moon 
usually conducts, or the small glimmer of a candle 
whose wick I trim and snuff. Hear the preludes 
of a woeful fight, if that be a fight where you strike 
and I only am beaten. He stands in your way, 
and orders you to stop. It is necessary to obey— 
fer what can you do when a madman compels you, 
and he the stronger man ? ^ Whence come you 
(he cries) ; with whose sour wine, with whose beans 
are you filled ? What cobbler hath eaten sliced leek 
with you, and boiled sheep's chap ? Do you answer 
me nothing? Either tell, or take a kick. Say 
where your stand is, in what begging-place I shall 
«eek you.' If you should attempt to say any thing, 
or silent retire, it is the same ; alike they strike ; 
then angry, they make you give bail. This is the 
liberty of a poor man. Beaten he asks, and bruised 
with blows he supplicates, that he may be allowed 
to return thence with a few of his teeth. 

(302.) " Nor yet may you dread this only ; for 
he who will rob you will not be wanting when the 
houses are shut up, after every where every firm 
closure of the chained-up tavern hath ceased Ua 
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!iioise. And sometimes the sudden assailant goeit 
to work with the sword, whenever both the Pontine 
marsh and the Gallinarian ^ine-wood are kept safe 
with an armed guard — thus thence they all run 
hither as to a place of subsistence. 

(309.) ** In what furnace, upon what anvil, are 
there not heavy chains ? The greatest proportion 
of iron is for fetters ; so that you may fear lest the 
ploughshare fail, lest hoes and spades be wantingL 
You may call our ancestors of old time happy ; 
happy the ages, which formerly, under kings and 
tribunes, saw Rome content with one prison. 

(315.) ** To these I could subjoin other and 
more causes ; but my cattle call, and the sun de- 
clines. I must go; for long since the muleteer 
hath given me a hint with a shake of his whip. 
Therefore farewell, mindful of me ; and as often a^ 
Rome shall yield you (hastening to be refreshed) 
to your own Aquinum, pull me also away firom 
Cumae to Helvine Ceres and your Diana. I, a 
helper of your satires, (if they be not ashamed) wiH 
come equipped into your cold fields." 



SATIRE IV. 

Behold again Crispinus! and often is he to be 
'called by me to his parts — a monster redeemed 
.from his vices by no virtue, feeble^ and strcmg in 

c3 
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lust alone — the adulterer only despises the charms 
of a widow. What mattereth it then in what large 
porticos he may weary his cattle, in what a spa- 
cious shade of groves he may be carried, how many 
acres he may have bought near the forum, what 
houses ? No bad man is happy — ^least of all a cor- 
rupter, and the same a profane man, with whom 
lately lay a fiUetted priestess, to be buried with her 
blood yet alive. 

(11.) But now of lighter deeds. And yet ano- 
ther, if he had done the same, had fallen under the 
judge of manners (censor). For what were base 
in the good Titius and Seius, became Crispinus. 
But what can you do, when his person is horrible, 
and fouler than every crime ? 

(15.) He bought a sur-muUet for six sestertial^ 
truly equalling the sestertia to as many pounds, as 
they give out who of great things speak greater. 
I praise the device of the contriver, if by so huge 
a gift he had borne away the chief seal in th^ 
will of a childless old man. There is a still far- 
ther consideration — if he had sent it to a great 
mistress, who is carried about in a shut-up litter 
with broad windows. But you may look for no 
such thing — he bought it for himself. We see 
many things which the wretched and frugal Apicius 
did not. This you did Crispinus, formerly girt 
with your national papyrus. Is this the price of a 
fish? The fisherman perhaps could have been 
bought for less than the fish. A province selU 
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fields at such a price ; but Appulia sells very con^ 
siderable ones. 

(28.) What dainties then may we suppose the 
emperor himself to have swallowed, when a purple, 
buffoon of the great palace (now chief of the 
equestrian order, who used with a loud cry to sell 
the shads of his own country for hire) belched sO. 
many sestertia — a small part, and taken from the 
outside, of a moderate supper? 

(34.) Begin Calliope, here you may sit dowa 
with me* You must not sing, a fact is to be 
treated of. Narrate it ye Pierian maids — and may 
it avail me to have called ye maids ! 

(37.) When now the last Flavins had lacerated 
the half-dead world, and Rome was in bondage to 
bald Nero (DomitianJ — there fell before the 
temple of Venus, which Doric Ancon upboldjs, a 
wonderful size of an Adriatic turbot, and filled the 
net ; for a less one had not stuck than those which 
the Moeotic ice shuts, up, and at length when 
thawed by the sun pours them forth at the entrance 
of the slow Pontic, dull firom inactivity, and fat by 
long cold. 

(45.) The owner of the boat and net destined 
this monster to the chief pontiff (Domitian) — for 
who would dare to offer such a one for sale, or to 
buy it? When too the shore might abound in 
many an informer. The dispersed inquisitors of 
sea-weed would straightway contend with the de-» 
fenceless boatman, not hesitating to call the fish 
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a fugitive, and long fed in Csesar^s ponds ; whence 
having strayed, they ought to return it to its old 
master. If we give any credit to Palphurius, if 
any to Armillatus, whatever is remarkable and fine 
m the whole sea is a fiscal afiair, wherever it 
swims* It shallj therefore, be presented, lest it 
should be lost. 

(56.) Deadly autumn now yielding to hoar-* 
frosts, and the sick now expecting a quartan ague, 
ugly winter was howling, and preserved the firesh 
prey. Yet he hastens as if the south wind drave 
him. And when they had got to the lakes, wherd 
(though demolished) Alba keeps up the Trojan fire 
and worships the lesser Vesta, a wondering crowd 
for a little while hindered his entering. When it 
had yielded, the great doors opened with ready 
hinge, and the excluded senators view the admitted 
fish. 

(66.) He Cometh to Atrides. Then the Picenian 
said, " Accept what is too great for private 
kitchens. Let this day be spent as a festival. 
Make haste to free your stomach of its crammings, 
and consume the turbot preserved for your age. 
Itself it would be taken.*' 

(69.) What could be plainer? And yet his 
crest arose. When power equal to the gods is 
praised, there is nothing which it cannot believe 
concerning itself. But there was wanting a due 
sise of pot for the fish. The chiefs are, therefore, 
called to council, whom he hated ; in whose face 
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die &ding of a miserable and great friendship wa^ 
seated. A Liburnian cr3ring out, *' Run ye, he is 
already seated," Pegasus first hastened with his 
snatched up robe, lately put in bailiff to the asto^ 
nished city. Were then the praefects any thing 
else ?— of whom he was the best, and the most 
conscientious expounder of the laws ; although in 
dire times, he thought that all things were to be 
handled with unarmed justice. 

(81.) The pleasing old age of Crispus came also, 
whose manners were as his eloquence, of a mild 
nature. Who a more useful assistant to one go- 
verning seas and lands and people, if, under that 
destruction and pestilence, it were permitted to con* 
demn cruelty and to bring forward honest counsel ? 
But what is more unruly than the ear of a tyrant, 
on whom the fate of a friend depended, if he should 
speak even of showers or hot seasons or a rainy 
spring? He, therefore, never directed his arms 
against the torrent. Nor was he a citizen who 
could utter the firee words of his mind, and lay 
down his life for the truth. Thus he saw many 
winters and the eightieth solstices ; with these arms, 
safe even in that court. 

(94.) Acilius, of the same age, hastened next; 
with a youth (Domitius) of unworthy ^o^e, whom 
a death so cruel should await, and so hastened by 
the swords of the tyrant. But long ago old age 
with nobility is equal to a prodigy ; whence it comes, 
that I had rather be a little brother of the giants 
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(sons of earth). Therefore it nothing availed the 
wretched t/outh that, a naked hunter in the Alban 
theatre, he pierced Numidian bears in close combat. 
For who now may not understand the patrician 
devices ? Who, Brutus, can be surprised by that 
old craft of yours ? It is easy to impose on a simple ^ 
bearded king. 

(104.) Nor less dismal in aspect, although igno- 
ble, went Rubrius, — guilty of an offence old and to 
be kept secret, — and yet more abandoned than the 
pathic writing satire. Also the belly of M ontanus 
is there, slow, from his paunch. And Crispinus 
dripping with early ointments — two funerals scarcely 
smell so strong. And Pompeius, more cruel than 
he in cutting throats with a low whisper^ And 
Fuscus, who was keeping his bowels for the Dacian 
vultures, having planned battles in his marble villa 
only. 

(113.) And prudent Veiento; with deadly Ca- 
tullus who (blind) burnt with the love of a girl 
whom he had never seen — a great and, even in our 
time, a distinguished monster t A blind flatterer, 
and dire satellite from the beggar's bridge, worthy 
indeed to beg (a^ he had done) at the carriages of 
Aricia, and to throw suasive kisses to the vehicle as 
it descended the hill. Nobody was more astonished 
at the turbot ; for though blind he said many things 
of it turned to the left, while the monster lay on 
his right hand ^ just as at the theatre he praised 

the battles and strokes of the Cilician, and the mar 
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chine, and the boys snatched up thence to the toj 
coverings. 

(123.) Veiento yields not to him; but, like a 
fanatic stung by thy gad-fly, Bellona, he divines^ 
and says — " You have a strong omen of a great and 
glorious triumph. You will take some king, or 
Arviragus will fall from a British chariot. The 
monster is foreign. Do you see the spears erect 
upon his back ?" This only was wanting to Fabric 
cius Veiento, that he should tell the country and 
age of the turbot. - 

(130.) " What think you then, senate, must it 
be cut ?" — f *aw3? Domitian). *■ Far from it be 
that disgrace (says Montanus) — let a deep pot be 
prepared, which may hold the spacious round in its 
thin circumference. A great and sudden Prome- 
theus is due to the dish. Hasten quickly the clay 
and the wheel. But now, from this time, Caesar, 
let potters foHow your camps." ' 

(136.) The opinion, worthy of the man, pre- 
vailed. He had known the ancient luxury of the 
empire, and the now-midnights of Nero, and a 
second hunger when the lungs glowed with Faler^ 
xdan wine. No man in my time had more expe-<t 
rience in eating. He was well skilled to detect at 
the first bite, whether the oysters were bred at 
Circaei, or at the Lucrine rock^ or sent from the 
Rutupian bottom ; and told the shore of a crab at 
first sight. 

(144.) They rise, and the senators are ordered 
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to depart from the dismissed council ; whom the 
great general had dragged into the Alban tower, 
astonished, and compelled to make haste, as if he 
was going to say something concerning the Catti 
and the fierce Sicambri — as if a sorrowful letter had 
come on swift wing from distant parts of the world. 
(150.) And O! that he had rather devoted to 
these trifles all those times of cruelty, in which he 
took from the city renowned and illustrious lives 
with impunity, and with no avenger! But he 
perished after he began to be fearful to the rabble 
— this was what injured him reeking with the 
slaughter of the Lamias. 
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If, Trebius, you be not yet ashamed of your pur- 
pose, and your mind is the same, that you think 
it the highest happiness to live at another's table ; 
if ^ou can endure those things which nether 
Sarmentus at the unequal tables of Csesar, nor 
vile Galba could have borne, I should fear to 
believe you as a witness although you had been 
sworn. I know of nothing more frugal than the 
belly. Yet suppose even that to have failed which 
suffices for an empty stomach, is there no beggar- 
hole vacant, no where a bridge, and part of a rug 
though too short by half? Is the injury of a 
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«upper of such value, and hunger so craTing, when 
you might more honestly both tremble and gnaw 
tfie filth of dogs-meat there ? 

(12.) Fix it in the first place, that you, bidden 
to recline at table^ receive a solid reward of ffour 
old services. Meat is the firuit of a great friendship. 
The great man reckons this ; and though it be 
small, yet he reckons it. Therefore if, after two 
months, he likes to invite a neglected client, thirit 
the third cushion should not lie idle on the empty 
couch, he says, *' Let us be together." It is the 
sum of your wishes — ^what seek you beyond it? 
Trebius hath that to be sure, for which he ought 
to break his sleep and leave loose his shoe-strings^ 
anxiods lest the whole saluting crowd should have 
completed the circle, while yet the stars shine 
doubtfiil, or at that early time, when the cold 
wuns of slow Bootes turn themselves about. 

(24.) And yet what sort of a supper isit?-^ 
Wine which the §oaked wool would not put up 
with ? and so heady, that of a guest you shall see 
a frantic priest of Cybele. Brawls are the pre- 
ludes. But presently, wounded, you also hwA 
the cups, and wipe wounds with a bloody napkim 
How often doth the battle, engaged with the Sa» 
guntine pot, rage between you and his company (rf* 
freed men? 

(30.) He himself drinks what was racked off 
when the consul wore long hair, and sticks to th^ 
grape trod in the civil wars, never sending a cup 
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o/* f^ to a friend wanting a cordial. To-morro\r 
he shall drink some of the wine from the Alban 
or Setine hills^ whose country and name age hath 
effiiced^ by the thick mouldiness of the old cask — 
such as Thraseas and Helvidius drank^ crowned, 
on the birth-day of the Bruti and Cassius. 

(37.) Virro himself handles large pieces of 
amber, and cups rough with the beryl. Bid to 
you gold is not entrusted; or if ever given, a 
watchman is there stationed, who may count the 
jewels, and watch your sharp nails — excuse it, 
for there a bright jasper is displayed. For Virro 
(like many) transfers his jewels from his fingers 
to his cups — «uch jewels as the youth (^Eneas), 
preferred to jealous larbas, used to insert in the 
front of his scabbard. But you shall drain a pot 
with four noses, bearing the name of the Bene* 
ventine cobbler (Vatinius) and now shattered, and 
requiring matches in exchange for its broken glass. 

(49.) If the stomach of the master be hot with 
wine or meat, boiled water is sought, colder than 
Getic frosts. Did I complain just now that not 
the same wines were set before you? ye drink 
other water qven. A Getulian foot-boy shall give 
you the cups, or the bony hand of a black Moor, 
and whom you would not like to meet at midnight, 
while you are carried through the monuments of 
the hilly Latin way* The flower of Asia stands 
before him, bought at a greater price than was the 
estate either of warlike Tullus or Ancus, and (not 
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to detain you^) all the coTnparative trifles of the 
Roman kings. Which since it be so, do thou look 
back upon the Getulian Ganymede when thou 
thirstest. A boy bought for so many thousands 
knoweth not to mix drink for poor people ; but 
his beauty, his youth justify his disdain. When 
Cometh he to you ? When, being called, doth he 
attend (is the server of hot or cold water ? for he 
Scorns to obey an old client, and that you should 
ask for any thing, and that you should be reclining 
while he himself is standing. Every great house 
is full of proud servants. 

(67.) Behold with what grumbling another hath 
reached forth bread, which is broken with diffi- 
culty, — pieces of solid meal already mouldy, which 
not admitting of a common bite, will shake a grinder 
to its root. But that which is soft and white, and 
made of flour free of hard bran, is kept for the 
master. Remember to hold your hand ; have due 
respect to the bread-dispensen Yet suppose your- 
self a little knavish; there is one there who caii 
force you to lay it down. '* Bold guest, (he says,) 
wilt thou be fed from the accustomed baskets, and 
know the colour of thy own bread ?" " WeU^ (^yw 
^ay) this hath been it, for which often, my wife be- 
ing left, I have run over the steep mount and the 
cold Esquiliae, when the spring-air rattled with cruel 
tiail, and my cloak dripped with much rain." 

(80.) Behold with how large a breast, a lobstet 
which is brought to the master, stretches over the 
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dish, and with what young shoots it is garnished 
around^ — with what a tail he can look down upon 
the banquet, when he comes, exalted by the hands 
of a tall servant But to you a shabby crab with hialf 
an egg is set — a sepulchral supper, in a little platter* 

(86.) He pours on his fish Venafran oil. But 
this stale cabbage, which is brought to poor yoU| 
will smell of the lamp. For that oil is given out 
for your vessels, which a Numidian canoe brought 
with its sharp prow. On account of which, no- 
body at Rome is bathed with a Boccharian ; and 
which by its smell renders the Africans safe even 
from serpents. 

(92.) A sur-muUet shall there be for the master^ 
which Corsica hath sent, or which the rocks of 
Taurominium ; since all our own sea is exhausted 
and hath now failed, the market thoroughly search- 
ing the neighbouring seas with assiduous nets 
while the appetite rages — nor allows it a Tyrrhene 
fish to grow big. Some province then supplies the 
kitchen. Thence is taken what the legacy-hunter 
Lenas might buy, and his Aurelia re- sell. 

(99.) To Virro a lamprey is set, the largest that 
came from the Sicilian gulph. For while the South 
holds in, while it rests and dries its wet wings in its 
cave, the rash nets hold-cheap mid-Charybdis. An 
eel, akin to a long snake, remains for you ; or a pike 
spotted by the ice and the very slave of the banks;, 
fat with the rolling sewer, and used to penetrate the 
sink of mid-Suburra. 

5 
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(107.) I would say a few words to himself, if hd 
would afford me a ready ear. ** No one asks fof 
9uch things as were sent by Seneca to his humble 
friends, or what good Piso, what Cotta used to be* 
stow ; for formerly the glory of giving was esteemed 
greater than both titles and offices. We only ask 
that you would sup courteously. Do this ; and b^^ 
be as many now are, a rich man toward yourseli^ 
a$id a poor man to your friends." 

(114.) Before himself smokes the liver of a large 
goose, a fowl crammed up to the size of geese, and 
a boar worthy the spear of yellow-haired Meleager# 
After this boar mushrooms are served up, if it shall 
then be spring, and the wished-for thunder-storms 
mak^ better suppers. Alledius says, '^ Have thy 
com to thyself, Libya, unyoke thy oxen, while thou 
gh$tlt send us mushrooms." 

(120.) In the mean time, that no mortification 
may be wanting, you shall see the carver dancing 
about, and flourishing with his active knife, until 
he hath gone through all that he hath learnt of his 
master — nor truly is it a matter of the very least 
concern, with what gesture hares, and with what a 
fowl should be cut up. You will be dragged by 
the foot, as Cacus striken by Hercules, and put out 
of doors, if you shall ever have attempted to mutteif 
a word, as .if you had the distinction ofXhxee names* 

(127.) When doth Virro drink to you, and take 
the cups touched by your lips ? Who of you is 
rash enough, who so desperate, that he should say to 
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the great man, " drink ?" There are many things 
which men in a torn coat dare not to say. If any 
god, or one like the gods and better than your fates^ 
ghould give you four hundred sestertia — poor fel- 
low, how great from nothing would you become I 
how great a friend of Virro ! " Hand to Trebius ; 
9et before Trebius — brother will you have any of 
those trails ?" O riches ! it is to you that he giveth 
this honour — ye are the brethren. Yet if you would 
become a lord, and ruler of a lord, no little iEneas 
must sport in yoiu* hall, nor a daughter still sweeter 
than he. The barren wife maketh the pleasant and 
dear friend. 

(141.) But though your present v)ife Micale 
should bring-forth, and pour three boys at a birth 
into their father's lap — as you are richy he shall 
have joy in the prattling brood. He shall order a 
green breast-band to be brought, and little balls, 
and the requested penny, as often as the infant 
coaxer shall come to his table. 

(146.) Doubtful funguses are set to inferior 
fiiends, a real mushroom to the lord — but such as 
Claudius ate before that poisoned one of his wife, 
after which he ate nothing more. 

(149.) Virro shall order for himself and for the 
rest of the Virros such fruits to be set on, with the 
smell only of which you can be regaled ; such as 
the perpetual autumn of the Phoeacians had, and 
which you could believe had been stolen from the 
African sisters Hesperides. But you shall enjoy 
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the scab of that apple, which he gnaweth in a for- 
tress who is encased in shield and helmet, and who^ 
fearing the whip, learns of the rough Capella to 
hurl a spear. 

(156.) Perhaps you may suppose that Virro 
spareth expence. But he doth this that you may 
be vexed. For what comedy, what mimic is better 
fun, than a bewailing throat ? Therefore is all this 
done (if you understand it not) that you may b^ 
driven in tears to pour forth your spleen, and be 
a long time grating your teeth pressed together 
without Jhod» 

(161.) You may seem to yourself a free man, 
and the guest of the great man ; but he thinks that 
you are captivated with the savour of his kitchen. 
Nor conjectureth he badly. For who is so desti^ 
tute as to bear with him twice ; whether the boss 
6f Etruscan gold fell to him when a boy, or the 
knot only, and the badge of leather worn by th^ 
poor ? The hope of supping well deceiveth you. 
'* Lo (you say) now he will give a half-consumed 
hare, and some of the haunch of a boar ; to us shall 
presently come one of the smaller fowls" — but from 
that time, with your bread prepared and untouched 
and cut, ye are all quiet. He is wise who useth 
you thus. If you can bear all things, you also de- 
serve to bear them. At some time you will offer 
your head with shaven crown to be beaten, nor will 
fear to endure hard lashes, who thu>s deserve these 
banquets and such a friend. 
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SATIRE VL 

I BELIEVE that in Saturn's reign chastity dwelt 
upon the earth, and was long seen — when the cold 
cave afforded small habitations and fire and the 
household'god, and included cattle and masters 
under one shed: — wheH the mountain-wife would 
spread her rural bed with leaves and straw and the 
skins of neighbouring wild beasts ; not like you 
Cynthia, or you (LesbiaJ whose bright eyes a spar- 
row that died suffused mth tears; but carrying her 
dugs to be drunk by her large children, and often 
rougher than her husband belching the acorn. 

(11.) For men lived otherwise then in the new 
world, and recent firmament; who, sprung from It 
rent oak and composed of clay, knew of no parents. 
Perhaps many traces of the ancient c]^astity re« 
nuiined, or some at leasts even under Jupiter — ^but 
U VMS Jupiter not yet bearded, when the Greeks 
were not yet prepared to swear by another's head, 
when nobody feared a robber of his herbs or fruits, 
but lived with an open garden. Then by degrees 
Astraea retired to the gods with this her companion, 
and the two sisters alike fled us. 

(21.) Old and inveterate is the thing, Posthu* 
mus, to violate another's bed, and to despise the 
genius of the sacred couch. Every other crime the 
iron age soon brought in, btd the silver age saw the 
first adulterers. Yet you are preparing a meeting 
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of friends and a marriage-contract and espousals in 
this our agCj and already are dressed by a master- 
barber^ and perhaps have given the pledge-r£»^ to 
the finger. You certainly were in your senses* 
Posthumus^ do you marry? Say by what Tisi- 
phone^ by what snakes you are acted upon? Can 
you bear any mistress^ when so many halters are 
unappropriated^ when high and dizzy-making win* 
dows stand open, when the iEmilian bridge dSen. 
itself near you? 

(33.) Or if, out of many, no death please you^ 
do not you think it better, that one should sle^. 
with you, who quarrels not with you in the night, 
who lying there exacts no presents of you, nor com- 
plains that you do not comply with unreasonable 
desires? 

(38.) But the Julian law pleaseth Ursidius Pa^" 
humus. Likely to need the large turtle and mullets 
crests and the shambles which inveigle ^^ batchelor, 
he thinks of bringing up a sweet heir. What think 
you may not happen, if any woman be joined to 
Ursidius ? — :if, once the most noted of adulterers, 
he now stretch his foolish head into the marriage- 
noose, whom in high jeopardy the chest of Latinus 
hath so often hid? What and if a wife of the olA 
morality also be sought by him ? O ! doctors, 
bore through his middle vein ! Jewel of a man ! 
Headlong adore the Tarpeia^ threshold, and slay a 
gilt heifer to Juno, if a matron of chaste body fall 
to your share. So few are worthy to touch the 
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fillets of Ceres ; and of whose kisses their fathe|^ 
would net be afraid. 

(5L) Weave a crown for your gates, and train 
thick ivy on your threshold. Bid doth one man 
suffice Iberina ? Sooner shall you extort that from 
her, that she should be content with one eye. Yet 
great repute attaches to one living at her fatlier's 
country-house. Let her live at Gabii as she lived 
in the country ; let her live *o at Fidena^, and I 
yield to the paternal farm. Yet who affirms that 
there is nothing done in the mountains, or in the 
caves ? Are Jupiter and Mars then grown so old ? 

(60.) Is there a woman shewn to you in the por- 
ticos worthy of your wish ? Have the shews in all 
their benches what securely you might love, and 
what you could thence pick out ? Tuccia cannot 
contain herself while soft Bathyllus dances as the 
nimble Leda; Appula whines as if embraced; 
Thymele long attends to him quick and languish- 
ing, and then the rustic Thymele learns. But 
others, (when the scenery shut- up ceases, and, the 
theatre being empty and closed, the courts only are 
heard, and the Megalesian games, at a long interval 
from the plebian games,) sad, assume the mask 
and thyrsus and lower-dress of Accius. 

(71.) Urbicus, by the demeanour of burlesqued 
Autonoe, excite th laughter in a farce, and the poor 
iElia loveth him. The ring of the comedian is 
taken off for these at a great price. There are 
vho will hinder Chrysogonus from singing by their 
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love. Hispula is happy with a tragedian — think 
you then that Quintilian can be loved ? You take 
a wife, from whom the harper Echion, or Glaphy*^ 
rus, or the piper Ambrosius will become a father. 
Let us fix long stages through the narrow streets $ 
let the posts be adorned, and the gate with the 
grand laurel, that the noble infant bom to you, 
another Lentulus, may resemble the fenca: Eury* 
alus, in its inlaid cradle. 

(82.) Hippia, married to a senator^ (Veiento,X 
accompanied a gladiator to Phsuros and the Nilet 
and the infamous walls of Alexandria, even Canopus 
condemning, the prodigious things and manners of 
the city. She, mindless of her family and husband 
and sister, conceded nothing to her country ; and, 
wicked, left her weeping children, and, the more 
to astonish you^ the plays <and Paris also. But 
though in great wealth and paternal down, and 
when little she had slept in an embroidered cradle, 
she contemned the sea. Long ago she had con« 
temned her reputation, the loss of which is the 
least trifle among soft couches. Therefore she 
bore the Tyrrhene waves and the wide-sounding 
Ionian with firmness, though the sea was so often 
to be changed. If there be a just and honest mat* 
ter of danger, they fear, and are frozen with timo- 
rous breast, nor can they stand upon their trembling 
feet ; but they display courage in things which they 
adventure shamefully. If the husband order ity it 
is hard to go aboard ship ; then the pump is ofien- 
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give, then the sky runs round. Btd she who fol- 
loweth an adulterer is well at her stomach. The 
one bespews her husband; the other even dines 
among the seamen, and strolls about the ship, and 
loves to handle the hard cables. Yet by what 
beauty was she enflamed, by what youth was Hip* 
pia captivated ? What saw she, for which she bore 
to be called an actress? For little Sergius had 
already begun to shave his throat, and to hope for 
rest to his woimded arm. Besides, there were 
many deformities in his face — ^as, galled with his 
helmet, and a great wen in the midst of his nos- 
trils, and the acrid pest of his alway-dripping eye* 
But he was a gladiator ; and^ this it is that makes 
those hyacinths. This she preferred to her chil- 
dren and country, this to her sister and husband. 
It is the sword that they love. This same Sergius, 
had he accepted the wand of release, had begun to 
appear a Veiento. 

(1 14.) Do you regard what a private family, what 
Hippia hath done ? look at the rivals of the gods, 
—hear what things Claudius hath borne. When 
his wife Messalina knew her husband to be asleep, 
(the imperial harlot daring to prefer a rug to the 
state-bed, and to put on night-hoods,) she left hira, 
not more than one maid-servant attending her ; and 
a flaxen wig hiding her black hair, she entered the 
yet reeking brothel with an old patched garment, and 
a cell which was vacant and hired for herself. Then 
she stood.naked with her gilt breasts, feigning the 
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name of Lycisca, and shews the belly which bore 
thee, noble Britannicus. With kindness she re- 
ceived those* who. came in, and asked for money. 
By and by, the pimp now dismissing his girls, she 
went away sad. But (which was all she could) she 
yet last of them all shut up her cell, still burning 
with desire ; and tired, but not satiated with men, 
she went off. And filthy with soiled cheeks, and 
dirty with the smoke of the lamp, she carried to her 
pillow the stench of the brothel. Shall I speak of 
the philtre and charm, and of the poison boiled and 
given to a son-in-law ? Driven by what ruleth their 
sex, they do worse deeds, and sin the least firom lust 

(135.) But wherefore is Cesennia the best of 
wamen^ as her husband witnesseth ? She gave him 
twice five hundred sesteriia, at which price he 
calleth her chaste. Neither is he lean firom the 
quivers of Venus, nor glows he firom the torch of 
Hymen, From thence the torches burn ; the arrows 
come firom her dower. Her liberty is purchased. 
J^ven though she nod consent, and write an answer 
before his face ; she is a widow, who, rich, hath 
married a miser. 

(141.) Why doth Sertorius bum with the love of 
Bibula ? If you make out the truth, her face and 
not the wife is beloved. Let three wrinkles appear 
and her dried skin relax itself, let her teeth turn 
black and her eyes diminish — then he, set free, 
shall say, ** Pack up your baggage and go ; you 
are now a burden to us, and often blow your nose ; 
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go quickly and inake haste ; another, witb a diy 
nose, is coming.** In the mean time she glows and 
reigns, and demands of her husband shepherds and 
Canusian sheep and Falemian vine-ehns. But this 
is a trifle. All boys, whole workhouses i^ daoei^ 
and what is not in the house and a neighbour hath, 
must be bought Indeed in winter time, when now 
the merchant Jason is shut up, and the snowed 
house stops the ready sailors, large vessels of crystal 
are taken up on ereditf and agun the greatest 
myrrh-bowls, then a most noted diamond, and made 
more precious on the finger of Berenice. This 
formerly a foreigner gave, this Agrippa gave to his 
incestuous sister, where (in Juckea) the kings keep 
their holy Sabbaths barefooted, and an antiquated 
clemency spares their aged swine. 

(160.) Doth no one seem worthy to you out of 
such large herds ? Let her be fair, decent, jack 
(xnd fruitful ; let her arrange her old ancestry in 
porticos, more chaste than any Sabine breaki^g«off 
war with dishevelled hair (a rare bird upon earth, 
and very Uke a black swan) who could bear a wife 
that hath all these things ? I had rather, rather have 
a Venusian girl, than you, Cornelia, the mother of 
the Gracchi, if with great virtues you bring great 
pride, and reckon triumphs in your dower. I pray 
you take away your Hannibal, andSyphax conquered 
in his camp, and march off with all your Carthage. 

(171.) Amphion cries — " Hold I pray you 
ApoUoj and ^u goddess Diana lay down thy 
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arrows ; the children do nothings pierce the mother 
^rself." But Apollo dx^w» his bow. For this be 
took ofi the family of children and the parent him«' 
fscjf) because Niobe seems to herself noblesr (ban 
^tbe race of Lj^tpna, and also more fruitful than the 
iwhite SQW <^^neas. 

(177.) What sedatene^^ what beauty is of such 
yalue^ that she should always b^ reckoning herself 
lip to you ? Fof there is no pleasure in this rai:e 
fuid highe^ goody as oiU^ as, corrupted with a 
iporoud mind, she h^'th^pK)]^ of the bitf^ sloe th^n 
oi sweet honey. But who is so far infatuated, as 
not to abhor her whom «be praises, and to hate her 
^even hour^ in tbe>day? Sqiuc things indeed are 
^fliug, yet;tbey are not to be borne by :husba^d^• 

[(:184.) rFor whatjis qicoce nauseous, than ^at np 
^Kpe .should think herself fair, but she who is HHi^e 
a'<@rQek|firpm a Tuscan? ^.p^re Atheni^ from a 
Syjipouian? AU thipgs.^e (pnreek; since it is more 
b^£^ for Qur w;Qmen not to .kpow Latiu. In this 
fgpf^ch they fear, juithisipour forth th^ir anger, joys 
mid car^s^ in t^is allthe^^c^ets of the ipind. What 
more? They .fprni<?ate in Gye^k. Yet you may 
gr^t those things to rgk]^. jQut.are you f^^o still 
,Ghr^, who fire jiving ip your eighty-^i^th year? 
This speec^h is pot ^h^^te ^for ^n <.Q)d woman. As 
^lify&a as ih^t wapton pkrc^se *^ My life and soul" 
0(x^s, .you }ise in public words which were just 
now left under the counterpane. For what passion 
.4ot}i not a spft ^jd Ipwd wprd p^ovQke? i% b^th 
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fingers. Yet that all crests may be lowered^ though 
you may say these things softer than Haemus and 
Carpophorus, your face reckons-up your years. 

(199.) If you be not likely to love one contracted 
and joined to you by lawful deeds, there seems no 
cause of manning ; nor is there, why you should 
lose a supper, and bridecakes, to be givdi to 
squeamish stomachs on the ceasing of their duty» 
nor that which is given to the bride for the first 
night, when the Dacian coin shineth in the happy 
dish, and the Germanic coin with golden super- 
scription. 

(205.) If you have uxorious shnplicity, and your 
mind is devoted to one, submit your head, with a 
neck prepared to bear the yoke ; you will find no 
one who can spare a lover. Though she should 
bum, she delights in the torments and spoils of her 
lover. Therefore a wife is far less useful to him^ 
who will be a good and desirable husband. Nothing 
ever will you give away against your wife's will. 
You will sell nothing if she oppose ; nothing wOi 
be bought if she be unwilling. This woman will 
direct your affections. That fiiend, now grown old, 
whose Jirst beard your gate hath seen, shall be shut 
out. While the freedom of devising by will belongs 
even to pimps and fencers, and the same right ap» 
pertains to those of the amphitheatre, not one oidy 
of your rivals, will be dictated to you by her as your 
heir. 

. (S18.) *^ Set up a cross for your slave," she says. 
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You answer, *^ By whiat crim6 hath the slave de« 
served punishment? What witness is there? Who 
accused Mm ? mark well, that no delay is ever long 
concerning the death of a man." *^ O madman ! 
(she says) so a slave is a man. Be it so that he 
hath done nothing ; this I will^ thus I command, 
let my will be the reason." 

(^2S.) Therefore she governs her husband. But 
presently she leaveth these domains, and changes, 
bouses, and wears out her bridal veils. Thence 
she flies away, and retraces her steps to his slighted 
bed. She leaveth the doors lately adorned, the 
pendent veils of the house, and the boughs while 
yet green at the threshold. Thus the number 
increaseth; thus thercf are eight husbands in five 
autumns — a thing worthy of monumental inscription. 

(S30.) Despair of concord while a mother-in-law 
exists. She instructs to glory in the plunder of the 
stripped husband. She instructs to answer nothing* 
ill-bred, nothing simple, to the notes sent by the 
seducer. She deceiveth spies, or overcometh them 
with money. Then, while in health, she calls in 
the doctor Archigenes, and throws off the heavy 
bed-clothes. Meanwhile the sent-for adulterer lies 
hid, and impatient of delay is silent and makes 
ready. Do you indeed expect, that the mother 
should hand down honest morals, or other than what 
she hath ? Moreover, it is profitable for a base old 
woman to bring-up a base daughter. 

(S41.) There is almost no cause, in which a 
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wdmm hath not kistigafted iS\e litigatioi¥. Mai^a 
attcuseth if ribe bie iliot ibtfcused.- By theikiselv^ 
they CiMnpCMse and prepsiife tfie' hM, and are reai^ 
to dictate to Celsus ^ iSie^ ai^ the pohits; 

(345.) Who knoWeth not of ^ Tyrtan fngs ittrf- 
the female^ wri&Btler's oil i or who hath hot seen tKef 
battermgs of the stake, which she hollows^out witfr 
j^e^etual T^ooden-swofds, and ]^rovokes it with 
her shield t And sh^ goes through ail her lesions,- 
it matron most fully i^orthy of the tihimjyet at the^ 
feast of Flora ; unless indeeii, she may be revotvil^ 
tontiething more in that breast of hers , and be pT6- 
jfmred for the real ain{>hitheatre. 

(251.) What modesty can a helmeted womaii' 
Aew, * who deserts her sex, and loveth masculine 
exercises? Yet she herself would not become a: 
man ; for how small is our pleasure comparatively/ 
How cre<Etable, if there should be an auction of 
flie wife's things ! — ^her belt and gauntlets and crests^ 
tod {he half buskin of her left leg ! or, if she wiH 
tagage in different kinds of contests, happy you 
when your wench sells her greaves ! 

(358.) These are they who sweat in a thin mantle, 
t^hose charms even a little silk burns. See with 
iw^hat a noise she can make the hits taught her, 
and under what a weight of helmet she can be 
bent ; how T<rell she can squat upon her hams ; her 
swathe how thick folded — and laugh thou when the 
cap is put on again, and her armour laid aside; 
Say, ye grand-daughters of Lepidus, or of blind 
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Metellus or Fabius Gurges^ what actress ever took 
these dresses.? When would the "9^ of AsyUua 
harass herself at a post I 

(267.) The bed in which a wife lies always hath 
strifes and mutiialqaaTrela; &ereis litUe sleep ill 
it. When, conscious of some secret deecl^ sho 
feigneth comj^aints, then she is grievoua to hei; 
husdMod, then worse than a bereaved tigress^ 
Either she hates the servants; or> a kept mistress 
being pretended^ she weeps with tears ever plenti* 
tol and always ready in their jdaee, axid awaiting 
her, in what manner she may order them to flow* 
You think it i& love;, you thai please yourselfs 
cuckold, and kiss off her tears with yoi;^ lips* 
What letters and notes would you read, if the 
serutoire of the jealous strumpet wa9 bul opaaed 
to you! 

(278.) But she lieth in the embraces of a slave, 
or of a knight. ^^ Tell^ tell us> I pray, here, Quin* 
tilian, some excuse." We stick fast, speak your- 
self — " Formerly (she says) it was agreed that you 
should do what you would ; also J may indulge 
myself. Though you should clamour, and con* 
found sea with sky, 1 too 9m human." Nothing is 
bolder than they when found out; they derive anger 
^nd courage from then* criminality. 
. (285.) Yet do you enquiiie, whence these mon- 
strous things, or from what source ? Formerly a 
humble fortune rendered the Latin women chaste, 
nor did labour suffer their small houses to. be con* 

D 4 



56 JUVENAL. 

taminated with vices, and they were short of sleep, 
and their hands were chafed and hard from the 
Tuscan fleece, and Hannibal wets very near their, 
city, knd their husbands were standing in the Col- 
line tower. Now we suffer the evils of a long 
peace. Luxury, more cruel than arms, hath in- 
vaded us, and avengeth the conquered world. No 
crime and foulness of lust is absent, since Roman 
poverty was lost; and hence flowed to these hills 
Sybaris, and hence Rhodes and Miletus, and the 
garlanded and petulant and drunken Tarentum. 
Filthy money first brought in foreign manners, 
and soil riches weakened the ages with base 
luxury. 

(299.) For what doth the drunken Venus regard ? 
She knoweth not to distinguish her head from her 
tail, who eateth large oysters at midnights, when 
ointments mixed with Falernian wine foam, when 
she drinks from the sheH, when now from giddiness 
the house walks round, and the table moveth up 
with doubled candles. Go now and doubt with 
what a scoff Tullia draws the air, what Collacia 
may say to her acquaintance Maura, when Maura 
passeth the ancient altar of chastity. Here by 
night they set down their sedans; here they stain 
and defile the image of the goddess, and each other^ 
with their impurities, the moon being witness. 
Thence they go home. You, when the Kght re- 
turns, tread- in the urine of your wife, as you go to 
«ee your great friends. 
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(313.) The secret rites of the good goddess are 
known when the pipe stimulates the loins ; and in 
like manner by the horn, and with wine, the mad 
vo'taries of Priapus, raviiig, are driven, and toss 
their hair and shout. O what a burning desire is 
then in their minds ! What a voice do they utter 
forth ! how great a torrent of filth floweth all about 
th^m ! Saufeia incites the strumpets by proposing 
a prize, and gains the victory ; she is in rapt\ire at 
the action of Medullina. Strength shares the palm 
with birth among the dames. 

(323.) Nothing is feigned, btd all things are 
done to the truth, by which Priam, now cold with 
age, and the rupture of Nestor might be fired. 
Then they become impatient, then the woman is 
undisguised, and a clamour is repeated together 
through all the cave. ^^ Now it is right ; admit the 
men." Sleeps the adulterer already ? She bids a 
youth hasten in a hood. If there be nothing, she 
hits upon slaves. Take away the hope of slaves, 
then let a hired waterman come. If he be sought, 
and men be wanting, there is. no backwardness in 
her, that she cannot submit herself to an ass. 

(334.) And O ! that the ancient rites, and the 
pubtic worship at leiast could be observed, untainted 
by these evils ! But even all the Moors and In- 
diiins know what singing-girl (Clodius) introduced 
a larger roU than are the two Anti-Catos of Caesar, 
there, whence even the mouse which is conscious 
to itself of being a male flieth away ; where every 
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picture is comnianded to be covered which imitates 
the figure of the other sex. And what man theri 
was a despiser of the deity? or who dared to deride 
the bowl of Numa, and the black dish, and die 
brittle vessels of the day of the Vatican hill? but ' 
now at what altars is thete not a Clodius t 

(345.) I hear what toy old friends ye would for- 
merly advise — ^put on the lock, restrain her. Biit 
who shall keep the keepers themselves ? The wife 
is sly, and begins fifom them. And now there id 
the same lust in the highest as well as the lowest; 
not is she better who wears the dirty pavement 
with her feet, than she who is carried on the shoul-^ 
ders of tall Syrians. 

(351.) When she sees the games, Ogulnia hireth 
a dress ; she hireth attendants, a seat, a cushion, 
female friends, a nurse, and a yellow-haired girl 
to whom she may ^ve her commands ; she bestows 
upon smooth-faced wrestlers whatever is still over 
of her paternal money and last plate. Many are 
in narrow circumstances ; but no one hath the 
shame of poverty ; nor measureth herself by that 
measure which it hath prescribed and laid down. 
Yet sometimes men foresee what may be useful ; 
and some have at length feared cold and hunger, 
taught by the ant ; but a prodigal woman perceiveth 
not a perishing income ; but, as if money reviving 
would increase in the exhausted coffer, and would 
alway be taken from a full heap, she never reflects 
how much her pleasures cost her. 



SATIRE VI. 59 

(365.) There are some whom weak eunuchs and 
their soft kisses will alway delight^ and the de- 
spair of a beard, and that there is no need of an 
abortion. Yet that pleasure is the chief, that 
adults, now in warm yoi^th and puberty, are given 
over to the surgeons. Therefore Heliodorus per- 
forms the operation to the loss of the barber only, 
4iU but the beard being full graum.. Conspicuous 
afar, and observable by all, he enters the baths, 
nor doth this eunuch (made by his mistress) doubt- 
fully vie with the keeper of the vine and garden 
{Priapua). Let him sleep with his mistress. But 
do you, Posthumus, refuse to give up Bromiua, 
already firm and with a beard. 

(378.) If she delight in singic^, the ring of no 
one who sells his voice to the praetors is secure. 
The instruments are alway in her hands. iSardo- 
ayxes sparkle thick over all the lute.^ The chordfs 
are run over with that quivering quiU which Hedy- 
meles made use of. This she keeps, with this she 
consoleth herself, and bestows kisses on the agree- 
able quill. 

. (384.) A certain lady of theLamian family, and 
joi high namej^ ad^ Janus and Vesta with offerings 
qfmiddX and wine^ whether PoUio ought to hope for 
the Capitoline oak, and promise it to his instrument. 
What could she do more if her husband was ill? 
whatforherdarling son, when the doctors despaired? 
She stood before the altar, nor thought it shameful 
to veil her bead for a harper ; and she uttered the 
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dictated words (as the custom is) and grew pale with 
an^ety when the lamb was opened. 

(392.) Tell me now, I pray tell me father Janus, 
most ancient of gods, do you answer these ? The 
leisure of heaven is great. There is not (as I see) 
there is not any thing done among you. This lady 
consults you about comedians ; another would re- 
commend a tragedian — ^the soothsayer will have 
swelled legs. 

(397.) But rather let her sing, than that bold 
she should fly over all the city, and be able to bear 
assemblies of men, and in the presence of her hus- 
band converse with officers in regimentals, with face 
unmoved and with bare breasts. 

(401.) This same lady knows what may be doing 
in all the world ; what the Seres, what the Thra- 
cians may be doing ; the secrets of the step-mother 
and her son ; who may be in love ; what adulterer 
may be deceived. She shall tell who made a widow 
pregnant, and in what month ; in what language 
every woman intrigueth, and in how many ways. 
She first seeth the comet threatening the Armenian 
and Parthian king. She catches up at the gates 
report and new rumours ; she makes the Niphates 
to have overflowed certain people, and relates in 
every thoroughfare and to whoever she meets, that 
all the fields there were occupied by a great deluge, 
that cities totter and lands sink. 

(412.) Nor yet is that fault more intolerable, 
than thati ^Aoi^A entreated^ she is used 'to seize 
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and lash with whips her lowly neighbours. For if 
her sound sleep be broken by barkings, she says, 
•* Bring clubs hither quicV^ly ;" and with these she 
orders the master to be beaten first, then the dog. 
Terrible to meet, and frightful in look, she goes by 
night to the baths. She orders her tubs and equi- 
page to be carried by night, and loves to sweat 
with much bustle. When her arms, tired with the 
heavy dumb-bells for sweating, have fallen down, 
and the sly anointer hath pinched and made her 
cry out (her unfortunate guests are meanwhile op- 
pressed with both sleep and hunger) at length some- 
what flushed she comes, thirsting for a whole flagon, 
which, placed at her feet, is presented in a full 
pitcher; of which a second sextary is drank off 
before meat, to cause eager appetite, until it re- 
turns, and strikes the ground with the wash of 
her inside. Rivers gush on the pavement, or the 
wide basin smells of Falemian ; for, as if a long 
serpent had fallen into a deep cask, so she swills, 
and vomits. Therefore her husband grows sick^ 
and with his eyes covered he restrains his bUe. 

(433.) Yet she is more irksome, who, when she 
begins to recline ai table, praiseth Virgil, and ex- 
cuseth Dido going to die. She matches and com^ 
pares the poets. Next, she suspends in a scale 
Virgil, and on the other side Homer. The gram- 
marians }deld, the rhetoricians are overcome, all 
the company is silent ; neither lawyer nor crier can 
speak, nor any other, woman ; such a force of words 
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falhfrom her, that you would say so many basins, 
so many bells were struck together. Now let no- 
body ply tru^lpets, nobody brass kettles, for she 
alone could succour the eclipsed moon. Wise, she 
lays down the law also in ethics. Now she who 
desireth to appear oyer learned and eloquent, ought 
(like philosophers) to bind up her coats to mid-leg, 
to sacrifice a hog to Sylvanus, and be bathed for a 
farthing. 

(447.) Let not the woman who, united to you, 
lies by you, have a mode of arguing, or wind up 
her short syllogism in discourse artfully turned; 
nor let her know all histories— but let her even 
pot understand some things in books. I hate 
her who repeats and turns over the craft of Pals^ 
mon, the rule and mode of speaking being alway 
kept up: and who, an antiquary, retains for me 
unknown verses, and corrects such words of a bar- 
barous friend as would pass unnoticed by m^n. 
Be it allowable for her husband to have made a 
solecism. 

(456.) There is nothing in which a woman dodi 
not indidge herself; she thinketh nothing base, 
when she hath strung green gems around her neck, 
and when she hath put large oblong pearls to her 
stretched down ears. Nothing is more intolerable 
than a rich woman. Meanwhile her face, filthy to 
behold, and ridiculous, swells with much paste, or 
exhales ridi Poppaean pomatum, and hence the 
Ups of her poor husband are glued* Tq the adul- 
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ferer she will come with a washed skin ; but when 
doth she wish to look haftdsome at home ? Per^ 
fumes are prepared for gallants ; for them is bought 
whatever, thin Indians, ye send hither. Now at 
length she opens out her countenance, and puts 
by her former coverings. She noiio begins to be 
kiiown; and id cherished with that milk, on ac-^ 
^unt of which (Uke Boppeea) she takes out with 
her attendant she-asses, if she be sent an exile \o 
ihe north pole. But that which is covered and 
cherished with cosmetics so often changed, and 
which receives potdtices of baked and moistened 
flour, shall it be called a face or an ulder ? 

(478.) It is worth While entirely to know, what 
fhey do and employ themselves v/ith all the day. 
If ^e husband by night hath lain with his badk 
to her^ the hoiise-keep^r is undone, the ladies^ 
fnfdds put off their clothes to beflogged, the Libur* 
nian slatd is said to have come late, and is forced 
to be punished for another's (her husbancTsJ sleep. 
One breaks sticks ; another reddens with the whip^ 
another with the thong. There be women who pay 
ponishers by the year. He beats, and she by ^e 
way duubs her face, hears her friends, or looks at 
Hie broad gold of an embroidered garment ; and as 
ht b^ats, she reads over the transactions of a long 
journal. And he beats until the beaters being tired) 
nhe thunders out horridly, " Begone, now the ac- 
count is settled." The government of the house is 
not milder than the Sicilian court. For if she hath 
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made an appointment^ and wishes to be dressed' 
better than usual^ and be in a hurry^ and already 
waited for in the gardens of LtumUuSy or rather at 
the temple of the bawd Isis — ^her poor Psecas (her- 
self with torn hair, naked to the shoulders, and 
with naked breasts) arrangeth her locks. " Where- 
fore is this curl higher V* (she cries.) Forthwith 
the bull's hide punisheth the criitie and wickedness 
of the curled lock. 

(493.) What hath Psecas committed ? What is 
here the fault of the girl, if thy nose hath displeased 
thee 2 Another maid draws out the left side^ and 
combeth the hair, and rolls it into a ringlet. A 
matron is in council, and who, set to spinning 
wool, leaves off the discharged curling iron. Her 
opinion shall be the first. After her, her inferiors 
in age and skill shall judge. Her care of acquiring 
degance is as great, as if the risk of her reputation 
or her life were at stake. She crowds in so many 
rows, and builds up her lofty head with so many 
additional tiers, that you shall see Andromache in 
front. Behind she is less — ^you would think her 
another person. Grant her this, if her allotment 
be 6t^ a short space of small waist, and she seem 
shorter than a Pygmean virgin when assisted by 
no high-heeled shoes, and, light, she rises on tip- 
toe for kisses. 

(507.) Meanwhile there is no concern for her 
husband, nor is mention made of damaged circum- 
stances. She lives as if she was her husband's 
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neighbour — ^in this only nearer^ that she hates the 
friends and servants of her husband — and is a bur«^ 
den on his expences. 

(510.) Behold a chorus of mad Bellona^ and of 
the mother of the gods (Cybele) enters ; and a 
great eunuch of reverend face with little manhood^ 
indio hath long ago cut his tender genitals with 
a broken shell; to whom the hoarse troop, to 
indiom the plebeian tabours yield, and his cheek is 
clothed with a Phrygian turban. Loudly he bawls, 
and orders the coming of September and of the 
south-wind to be dreaded, unless she shall have 
purified herself with a hundred eggs, and have given 
him her old red garments — ^that whatever impends 
of sudden and great danger, may go into the clothes 
and expiate the whole year at once. 

(531.) The ice being broken, she will descend 
into the wintry river, be dipped thrice in the early 
Tiber, and wash her timid head in the very whirl- 
pools. Thence, naked and trembling, she will 
crawl on her bleeding knees over the whole field 
of the proud king Tarquin. If white lo should 
command it, she will go to the border of Egypt, 
and bring waters fetched from warm Meroe, that 
she may sprinkle them in the temple of Isis, which 
is elevated near the ancient sheep-fold; for she 
believes herself to be admonished by the voice of 
the goddess herself. Behold the soul and mind, 
with which the gods can speak by night I 

(531.) Therefore he hath merited the chief and 
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highest hooour^ who^ surrounded by a flock in 
linen, and by a bald tribe of howling people, runs 
about, the derider of Anubis. He prays for par- 
don, whenever the wife abstains not from her bus- 
loand upon days sadred and to be observed) a&d 
thus a great punishment is incurred for the violated 
bedy and the silver snake wasr seen to have shakenr 
its bead. His tears and murmured meditations 
prevail, that Osiris (corrupted, I warrant, by a &t 
goose and deUcate cake,) shall not refuse pardoivto^ 
her fault. 

(541.) When he hath given place,, a trembling. 
Jewess, (interpreter of the laws of Jerusalem, zaoA 
high priestess of a tree, and faithful go-between of 
high heaven), her basket and hay being lefl, begs 
in her secret ear ; and she fills her hand, but spar-* 
higly, with a small coin. The Jews sell whatever 
dreams you please. 

(547.) An Armenian or Syrian soothsayer (the 
lungs of a warm dove being handled) promises a 
lender lover, or a large bequest of a childless rich 
man. He searcheth the breasts of chickens, and 
^e bowels of a whelp— sometimes even of a child. 
He will do that, which he would himself im- 
peach. 

(552.) But her confidence in the Chaldeans shall 
be stiU greater. Whatever the astrol(^er shall 
^y, they think it brought from the source of Am- 
mon, since the Delphic oracles cease, and darknesii 
0f futurity oppresseth the human race. Yet the 



best of these is he (Seleuctis) who hath oftenest 
been an exilie ; by whose friendship^ and his tablet 
let to hire, a ci^z&n (GcUba) great, and feared by 
Odio, died. Thence confidence is derived to his 
art, if his right and left hand have clinked with 
iron fetters, if he hath remained in the long con- 
finement of camps. 

(561.) No scientific man, while uncondemned, 
shall have a genius ; but he, who hath nearly pe-> 
rished, to whom to be sent only to the Cyelades it 
hath hardly happened, and at last to have escaped 
little Seriphus. Your Tanaquil consults him con- 
cerning the protracted death of her jaundiced mo- 
ther — ^yet first concerning you ; when she may 
bury her sister, and her uncles ; whether the adul- 
terer shall outlive her — for what better thing can 
the deities bestow? Yet these &ings she knoweth 
not — what the unlucky star of Saturn may threaten, 
with what star propitious Venus may shew herself, 
what month is for loss, what times are given for 
gain. 

(571.) Remember also to avoid the meeting of 
her, in whose hands you see almanacks, smooth as 
chafed gum; who consults no one, and is now her- 
self consulted ; who, when her husband is going 
to camp and his country, will not go likewise, 
held back by the figures of Thrasyllus. When 
she pleases to be carried to the first mile-stone, the 
time is taken from her book« If the chafed corner 
«f her eye itcheth^ she asks for eye-salve, her na- 
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tivity being inspected. Although she may lie sick, 
no hour is seen fitter for taking food, than that 
which Petosiris hath appointed. 

(581.) If she be in middle life^ she will compass 
dther end of the goals^ and draw lots for her for- 
tune; and will shew her forehead and hand to a 
fortune-teller, who asks to pat them often. To the 
rich a Phrygian augur will give answers; and a 
hired Indian, skilled in the stars and sphere, will 
g^ve them; and some elder, who expiates the 
public lightning. The fate of the lower ranks is 
placed in the Circus and in Tarqtdfis Mount. She 
who displayeth no long gold upon her neck, con- 
sults before the phalae and the pillars of doIphii\s, 
whether she shall marry the old-clothes man, the 
tapster being given up. 

(591.) ^Yet these, both go through the peril of 
diild-bearing, and endure all the troubles of the 
nurse, urged by their low fortune. But scarce any 
breeding woman lieth on the bed of gold ; so much 
can the crafts, so much the drugs accomplish of 
her, who maketh them barren, and helps to killing 
men in the womb. Rejoice, wretch! and thyself 
reach forward the draught, whatever it be ; for, 
were she willing to stretch and tease her womb 
with leaping children, you may perhaps be the 
father of a blackmoor. Soon a discoloured heir 
may occupy your will, never wM good luck to be 
seen by you in a morning. 

(601 ,) I pass over the supposititious children^ and 
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the joys and vows oft deceived at the dirty lakes, 
and the Salian priests fetched thence^ to bear in a 
false body the names of the Scauri* Wag^sh for* 
tune standeth by night smiling on the naked eX" 
posed infants. She cherisheth all these^ and wraps 
them in her bosom; then she lifts them to high 
houses^ and prepares a secret farce for herself. 
These she loveth. She chargeth herself with the 
care of them, and laughing she brings forward her 
own foster-children. 

(609.) One bringeth magical incantations ; ano* 
ther sells Thessalian love-potions; with which they 
can so disturb the understanding of the husband, 
as even to strike his posterior with a slipper. 
Thence it is that you are foolish ; thence darkness 
of understanding, and a great forgetfulliess of the 
things which you did but just now. 

(613.) Yet this may be borne, if you begin not 
to rave also ; as that uncle of Nero (CaligtUa) for 
whom Caesonia cooked-up the whole excrescence 
of a new-dropt colt. What woman will not do 
what the wife of a prince did ? All things raged 
aind rushed to destruction, the bond rf society 
being broken — ^not otherwise than if Juno had 
made her husband mad. Therefore Agrippina's 
mushroom (given to Claudius) shall be less de- 
structive. For that destroyed the life of one old 
man, and ordered his trembling head to go heels 
foremost to the sky, and his lips running with pro- 
fuse spittle. But this potion calls for the sword 
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and fires ; this torments, and tears in pieces sena* 
tors, mingled with the blood of knights. Of such 
effect is the production of a mare, so much caii one 
lemale poisoner do. 

(226.) They hate the children from a concubine. 
Nobody opposeth, nobody forbids it For some time 
now it is right to kill a son-in-law. Ye wards who 
have a larger estate, I admonish you, guard ypiur 
lives, and trust to no table. The livid rich meats 
glow with your mother's poison. Let some one 
bite before you of whatever she who bore you shall 
hand you ; let the wary foster-father taste the cups 
first. 

(633.) Surely we feign these things, satire as- 
suming the lofty buskin ; and having exceeded the 
boundary and law of our fore-runners, we rant out 
lofty verse with Sophoclean bawl, a thing unknown 
to the Rutulian mountains and the Latin sky* 

(637.) O! that we were false! But Pontia 
cries out, " I have done it! and confess I have 
prepared poisons for my boys, which detected are 
manifest ; yet I myself perpetrated the crime."— ^ 
Didst thou, cruellest of vipers, destroy two at one 
supper ; didst {hou, two ? — " Aye se^en, if haply 
there had been seven." 

(^2.) Let us then believe whatever is said in 
the tragedians concerning cruel Medea and Frogne. 
I oiSer nothing to the contrary. And those women 
ventured in their days upon great enormities^ but 
not for the sake of money. Less wonder is due 
* 5 
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to the greatest enormities, whenever anger maketli 
this sex mischievous, and they are borne away 
headlong, rage inflaming the hver — as stones 
broken off from hills, from which the momitain is 
•withdrawn, and the side recedeth from the hanging 
cliff. 

{650.) I xould not endure her who, in sound 
mind, deliberates, and commits a great crime. At 
the theciire they behold Alceste suffering the fate of 
her husband ; and, could a like exchange be granted, 
they would desire to preserve the life of a lap-dog 
hy the death of their man. Many Danaae and 
Eriphylae will meet you ; in the morning, there is 
no street which will not have a Clytemnestra. 
There is only this difference — that that daughter of 
Tyndarus (Cltftemnestra) held only a stupid and 
bungling axe in her right and left hand, but now 
the thing is done with the small lungs of a toad ; 
but yet with iron also, if the cautious Agamemnon 
hath taken beforehand the Pontic antidote of the 
thrice-conquered king (Mithridates.) 
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JBoTH the hope and reason of our studies rest on 
Cessar (Domitian) only. For he alone at this 
time hath regarded the mournful muses ; when now 
Qur famous and noted poets would try to hire a 
small bath at Gabii, or bake-houses at Rome (for 
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o maifdenance.) Nor would others think it mean 
nor base to become criers, when, the vallies of Aga- 
nippe being deserted, hungry Clio would wander 
into court-yards. For if not a farthing be shewn 
you in the Pierian shade, you may weU love the 
name and the livelihood of Machaera ; and rather 
sell what the intrusted auction vends to bystanders — 
a pot, tripods, cases, chests, the play Alcithoe of 
Paccius, the Thebes and Tereus of Faustus* 

(13.) This is better than if you said a* a witness 
before a judge, " I have seen," what you have not 
seen; although the Asiatic knights and the Cap* 
padocians may do this, and the knights of Bithy- 
nia, whom Galatia transplants with naked feet. 
But after this time nobody shall be driven to bear 
a toil unworthy of his studies, who unites a lofty 
style with harmonious verse, and hath bitten of the 
laurel. Mind this, young men. The kindness of 
the emperor sees and encourages you^ and seeks 
out matter for its exercise. 

(22.) If you think that any patronage of your 
ajffairs is to be expected elsewhere, and therefore 
your skin of yellow parchment is filled, call for 
some wood quickly, and Telesinus, give what you 
compose to the husband of Venus, (Vulcan)^ or 
diut up and consume with the moth your laid-by 
books. Wretch, break your pens, and blot out 
your night-wrought battles, who make sublime verses 
in a little cell, that (though meagre your bust) you 
may become worthy of the ivy. There is no hope 
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beyond this. The rich miser hath now learnt as 
much to admire, as much to praise men of wit, as 
boys do the peacock of Juno* 

(32.) But the season of hfe which can bear either 
the sea, the helmet or the spade, passeth away. — 
Then irksome feelings possess the spirits ; then old 
age, eloquent and naked, hateth both itself and its 
Therpsichore. 

(36.) Hear now the artifices of him you court, 
that he may give you nothing. The temple of the 
muses and of Apollo being forsaken, he maketh 
verses himself, and yields to Homer alone on ac- 
count of his thousand years. But if (ndy inflamed 
by the love of fame you recite your verses^ Macu- 
lonus lends a house; and the house strongly barred 
against beggars^ whose door resembleth besieged 
gates, in that case is ordered to serve you. He 
knows to dispose his fireedmen, sitting at the far- 
thest part of the rows, and to arrange the loud 
voices of his attendants. No one of these great men 
will give as much as the benches may cost, and the 
stairs which hang from the hired beam, and the or- 
chestra, which is set with chairs to be afterward 
returned. 

(4f8.) Yet we pursue our studies, and make fur- 
rows in the light dust, and turn up the shore with 
unproductive plough. For if you would leave off, 
use of the ambitious evil holds you in a snare ; an 
incurable ill habit of writing possesseth many, and 
gains hold in the distempered heart. But it is the 

£ 
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mind void of anxiety, impatient of all vexation, 
longing for sylvan retirement, and disposed for 
drinking at the fountains of the muses, thatmaketh 
the excellent poet; who hath no common vein, 
who is used to produce nothing ordinary, nor hits- 
off vulgar verse of common stamp— him whom I 
cannot describe, and only conceive. For poverty 
in its senses, and without that money which the 
body hath need of night and day, is unable either 
to sing in the Pierian cave, or to handle the thyrsus. 

(62.) Horace is well filled when he says — Evoe ! 
What place is there for genius, unless when our 
minds harass themselves with verse only, and are 
inspired by the lords of Cirrha and Nisa (Apollo 
and Bacchits) not admitting two cares ? It is the 
work of a great mind (not of one distracted about 
procuring a blanket) to conceive chariots and horses 
and the form of Gods, and what an Erinnys con^ 
founded the Rutulian (Turnus.) For if his boy 
and tolerable lodging had been wanting to Virgil, 
all the snakes had fallen from the hair of Alecto; 
the still trumpet had groaned no disaster. 

(71.) Do we require that Rubrenus Lappa should 
not be inferior to the ancient tragedy, whose plat- 
ters and cloak Atreus had laid in pawn ? Poor Nu- 
mitor hath not what he can send to a friend ; yet 
he hath what he can give to Quintilla ; nor was 
there wanting to him wherewith he might buy a 
ready-tamed lion, to be fed with much flesh — ho 
doubt* the beast stands at less expense, and tl^ guts 
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of a poet hold more. Lucan^ content with fame, 
may repose in marbled gardens ; but to Serranus 
and to the meagre Saleius, what will ever so much 
glory be, if it be only glory ? 

(82.) When Statins hath made the city happy 
and promised a day, they run to his pleasing voice 
and poem of the favourite Thebaid; with so much 
sweetness dotb he aSect their captivated minds, and 
with so much eagerness of the commonalty is he 
beard. But when he hath broken the benches with 
his verse, he hungers, unless he should sell his un- 
performed Agave to Paris — who also bestoweth 
military honour on many. He encircles the fingers 
of poets with a semestral ring — and what the nobles 
give not, a player shall give. 

(90.) Do you toil after the Camerini and Bareae, 
and the large courts of nobles ? — Pelopea makes 
prefects — and Philomela tribunes. Yet envy not 
the poet whom the stage maintains. Who is a 
Mecaenas to you ? Who will now be either a Pro- 
culeius or a Fabius? Who again a Cotta, who 
another Lentulus ? Then reward was proportioned 
to genius. Then it was of use to many to look 
pale, and to taste no wine in all December. 

(98.) Again ; ye writers of histories, your labour 
no (ioubt is more productive. This demands more 
time, and more lamp-oil. For, regardless of mea- 
sure, the thousandth page is risen to by all ; and 
ruinous in the quantity of paper, the work keeps 
growing— -thu3 the vast number of the circumstan- 
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ces, and the rules of such works ordain. Yet what 
is the harvest thence, what the fruit of the long- 
laboured ground ? Who will give to the historian, 
as much as he would give to the framer of pleas ? 
But lazy is the race, which loves the couch and the 
shade. 

(106.) Tell me then, what do civil duties, and 
their attendant briefs in a large bundle, yield the 
lawyers ? They noise-out grand things — but espe- 
cially then, when the client hears ; or if one, still 
keener than he, hath jogged his side, who comes 
with a great voucher for a doubtful debt — then his 
lungs breathe out immense lies, and his breast is 
beslavered. But if you would ascertain the gain, 
put the patrimony of a hundred lawyers on one side, 
and on the other side that of red-coated Lacerta 
only. 

(115.) The chiefs are seated in assembly; and 
like pale Ajax you rise to plead for dubious free- 
dom, a jolthead being judge. Wretch ! break 
your distended liver, that green palms, the glory of 
your door-steps, may be put up for y©u when wea- 
ried. What is the reward of your bawling? — a 
dry bit of bacon, and a vessel of grigs ; or old 
onions, monthly presents of the Africans ; or wine 
brought down the Tiber — ^five flagons if you have 
pleaded four times. If one piece of gold befall 
you, from it parts are lopped off by the contract of 
the solicitors. 

(124.) To iEmilius shall be given as much as he 
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will ask, and we have pleaded better. For at his 
vestibule stands a brazen car and four stately 
horses ; and himself sitting aJoft on a fierce war- 
horse, he brandishes a bent spear, and with aiming 
figure meditates fight. Thus Pedo ruins himself, 
and Matho becomes bankrupt. This is the end of 
Tongillus ; who uses tp bathe with a large rhinoce- 
ros oil-homy and disturbs the baths with a dirty 
crowd, and presses the young Medes' shoulders 
through the forum with his long pole, going to buy 
slaves, silver, myrrh, vessels, afid villas — ^for his 
foreign purple of Tyrian thread answers for him. 

(135.) And yet this is useful to them. His pur- 
ple sells the lawyer ; his violet robes sell him ; and 
it suits them to live with the bustle and appearance 
of a larger income. But prodigal Rome observeth 
no bound to expence. Though the ancients should 
return to tis, nobody would now give even two hun- 
dred sesterces to Cicero, unless a huge ring glit- 
tered on his finger. He who goes to law regardeth 
this first — whether you have eight /i/^^-slaves, ten 
attendants, whether a chair be after you, and 
gowned clients before your steps. Therefore Pau- 
lus pleaded with a hired sardonyx, and therefore at 
a higher fee than Cossus pleaded at, or than Basi- 
lus. Eloquence in ragged clothing is rarely allowed. 
When will it be allowed Basilus to produce a weep- 
ing mother in court (as Cicero for Fonteius) ? 
Who will bear Basilus speaking even well? Let 
France receive you, or rather Africa, the nurse of 
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lawyers, if you have a mind to get gain by your 
tongue. 

(150.) Do you teach to declaim? O ! the endur- 
ing mind of Vectius, when a numerous class hath 
been destroying cruel tyrants ; for whatever it hath 
just read sitting, these same things it will utter 
standing, and repeat the same in the same lines. 
The cabbage repeated kills the miserable masters* 
What the ground may be and of what kind the 
cause, and where lies the main question, and what 
hits may come from the other side, these things all 
would know, but nobody would pay the price. Do 
you call for your pay ? — " What forsooth do I 
know ? " e5 the answer. Assuredly the defect of 
the teachers is blamed, that there is no animation 
in the Arcadian youth in the left side of his breast, 
whose dire (theme) Hannibal fills my miserable 
head every sixth day ; whatever it be of which he 
deliberates — ^whether he should make for the city 
from Cannae, or cautious afler rain and thunder, he 
should wheel back his troops drenched with the 
storm. Set what price you please, and forthwith 
take, I give it, that his father should hear him as 
oflen as I do. 

(166.) But other six sophists, and more, agree 
with one voice, and plead real causes, ihe fictitious 
ravisher being lefl. The mixed poisons (of Medea) 
are silent, the bad and ungrateful husband (Jason) 
also, and what pounded drugs now heal blind old 
men (like u^Eson.) Therefore, if our advice shall 
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avail, he will give himself the wand of discharge ; 
and he will enter into a different walk of life, who 
hath gone into the real battle from the rhetorical 
semblance, lest the little sum should be lost from 
which Cometh a shabby corn-ticket — for this com- 
paratively is a most splendid reward. 

(176.) Ascertain at what price Chrysogonus 
teaches, or at what price PoUio teaches the chil- 
dren of the nobility, explaining the art of Theodo- 
rus Gadareus. Baths cost six hundred sestertia ; 
and a covered way more, in which the lord is 
carried when it rains. Can he await fine weather, 
or splash his horses with fresh mud? — here rather, 
for here the hoof of the clean mule shineth. In 
another part, a supper-room elevates itself sup- 
ported by tall pillars of Numidian marble ^ djcidi which 
will catch the winter sun. Whatever the house 
may cost, one will come who skilfully arranges 
messes, one who cooks victuals. Amid these ex- 
pences, two sestersiums, as a great deal, will be 
enough for Quintilian — nothing will cost the father 
less than his son. 

(188.) Whence then hath Quintilian so many 
forests? Regard not instances of unusual good 
fortune. The fortunate person is handsome and 
acute; the fortunate, is wise and noble and gene- 
rous, and hath introduced the patrician half-moon 
( C ) set on his black buskin. The fortunate, is also 
the greatest orator and disputant ; and, if he hath 
beea hoarse with cold, he sings well. For it mak- 
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eth a difference^ what stars receive you when be- 
ginning to make your first cries^ and you are yet 
red from your mother. If fortune please^ you shall 
become a consul from a rhetorician. If this same 
fortune please^ you shall become a rhetorician from 
a consul. For what was Ventidius, what TuUius ? 
was it other than a star^ and the wonderful power 
of hidden destiny ? The fates will give kingdoms 
to slaves^ triumphs to captives. Yet that lucky 
man is also more rare than a white crow. Many 
have repented the vain and barren teaching-chaift 
as the end of Thrasymachus proveth, and of Secun- 
dus Charinas ; him also, Athens^ you beheld poor, 
venturing to bestow nothing upon him but the chil* 
l^ng hemlock. 

(207.) Ye gods gtant to the shades of our an- 
cestors light and unponderous mould, and sweet* 
scented safiron^ and a perpetual spring on their 
urn ! — who wished the preceptor to be deemed as a 
venerated parent Achilles^ already tall, practised 
in his paternal mountains^ fearing the rod; and 
from whom then would not the tail of his harp^ 
master (Chiron) have drawn a laugh? But now 
each of their own youths strike Rufius and others— 
Ruffus who so often called Cicero a Savoyard. 

(215.) Who bringeth to the lap of Enceladus, 
and of the learned Palaemon, as much as gramma- 
tical labour hath merited? And yet from this, 
whatever it be, (but it is less than the pay of the 
rhetorician) Acoenitus himself^ the keeper of the 



SATIRE yii. 81 

«ch(^9 taketh a bite ; and the steward breaketh into 
it for himselfl Yield, Palaemon, and allow some 
abatement, not unlike the dealer in winter-rug and 
white blanketing — provided it be not totally lost, 
that you have sat from the midnight hour, in which 
no smith, in which nobody would sit who teacheth 
to comb wool with the crooked card-teeth — provi- 
de it be not totally lost, to have smelt as many 
lamps as there were boys standing around youj 
when Horace was entirely discoloured, and soot 
stiick to blackened Virgil. 

,(228.) And yet, rare is the pay which may not 
need the cognizance of the tribune. But impose ye 
severe laws, that the rule of words should be clear 
to the preceptor; that he should read histories, 
should know all authors like his own nails and fin- 
gers; that being asked by chance, while going to 
the warm baths, or the baths of Phoebus, he should 
name the nurse of Anchises, the name and country 
of the step-mother of Archemorus ; should tell how 
many years Acestes lived, and how many urns of 
wiae that Sicilian presented to the Trojans. Exact, 
that he should mould the tender manners as with 
hi& thumb, as if one forms a face in wax. Exact, 
that he should be even the father of his flock, lest 
they should play base tricks, and corrupt each 
other. It is no light matter to watch the hands 
of so many boys, and their wanton eyes. These 
things, he says, take care of — but when the year 
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comes rounds accept that piece of gold^ which the 
people demand for a victorious gladiator i 



SATIRE VIII. 

\Vhat do pedigrees ? What availeth it, Ponticus, 
to be thought of for a length oihigh blood, and to 
shew the painted faces of ancestors, and i^milii 
standing in triumphal cars, and Curii now reduced 
to half, and CorVinus less by a shoulder, and Galba 
wanting ears and nose ? What is the fruit of hoist- 
ing of Corvinus in a long genealogy of kindred, 
and after him to trace down, by many a branch, 
smoked chiefs of the knights with a dictator, if you 
live ill before the Lepidi? To what end are the 
effigies of so many Warriors, if the night-long die 
be cast before the Scipios, if you begin to sleep 
at the rising of Lucifer, when those generals were 
moving their standards and camps ? 

(13.) Why should Fabius, born in a faniily from 
Hercules, boast in the Allobroges, and the gfeat 
altar of Herctdes^ if he be covetous and vain, and 
as much softer as you please than a Euganean 
lamb? — if having rubbed his tender loins with a 
Catina pumice-stone, he shameth his rough ances- 
tors ; and, a buyer of poison, he saddens his un- 
happy race by an image which shall be broken? 
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Though the old waxen figures should adorn the 
courts all over, virtue is the sole and only nobility. 

(21.) Be thou in morals a Paulus, or a Cossus, 
or a Dru3us ; prefer these to the eflSgies of your 
ancestors ; let them precede the fasces themselves 
tirhen you are consul. My first claim is the good 
qualities of the mind. Do you deserve to be ac- 
counted holy, and tenacious of justice in word and 
deed ? Then I acknowledge you noble — hail Getu- 
lian Cossus, or thou Silanus, from whatever other 
blood, a rare and choice citizen, you befal your 
exulting country. We may then exclaim, what the 
people calleth out to Osiris when he is found. 

(30.) For who would call him noble who is un- 
worthy of his race, and only remarkable for an 
illustrious tide ? We call some person's dwarf. At- 
las ; an Ethiopian, a swan ; a little and deformed 
wench, Europa. The name of leopard, tiger, lion, 
and if there be yet any thing upon earth which 
rages more violently, shall belong to dogs slow and 
hairless from an old mange, and which from hunger 
lick the edges of a dry lamp. Therefore you will 
be cautious and fear, lest you should thus be Creti- 
cus or Camerinus. 

(39.) Whom have I admonished in these words ? 
My discourse is with you Rubellius Plautus. You 
swell with the high blood of the Drusi, as if you 
yourself had done something, on account of which 
you should be noble ; so that she should have con- 
ceived you who shines wilt the blood of lulus, and 
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not she who, hired, hath pUed under the windy 
mount (of Tarquin,) You say — " Ye are low, the 
very dregs of our plebeians, of whom no one can 
shew the country of his parent. But I am from 
Cecrops." 

(46.) May you live and long enjoy the happiness 
of this descent! Yet you shall find an eloquent 
Roman from the lowest of the people ; and this man 
is used to defend the causes of an ignorant noble. 
There shall come from the gowned commonalty 
one, who can solve the difficulties of jurisprudence 
and the perplexities of the laws. This youth, 
assiduous in arms, seeketh the Euphrates, and 
the eagles which guard the conquered Hollander. 
But you are nothing but a Cecropian, and most 
like a stone of Mercury — ^for you excel it in no 
other <Hstinction, than that it hath a stone-head, 
while your figure liveth. 

(56.) Tell me, thou offspring of the Trojans, 
who thinketh dumb animals noble, unless they be 
powerful? For thus we praise a fleet horse, for 
whom many a kind hand gloweth with applaudingy 
and victory exulteth in the hoarse circus. He is 
noble, from whatever pasture he cometh, whose 
flight before the others is distinguished, and his 
dust the first in the plain. But the cattle of Cory- 
tha are put to sale, and the breed of Hirpinus, if 
victory btU rarely sitteth on their yoke. There is 
there no respect for ancestors, no favour shewn to 
the ghosts. When slow o^jfoot, and deserving to turn 
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the mill of Nepos, they are ordered to change their 
masters at low prices, and they draw teams with a 
fretted neck. Therefore that we may admire you, 
and not yours — first aSbrd us something which I 
may inscribe among your titles, beside honours, 
which we give and have given to those, to whom 
you owe every thing. 

(71.) Enough is said to the youth, whom report 
represents to us as proud and pufied-up and full of 
his kinsman Nero. For courteousness is for the 
most part rare in that condition. But I should be 
unwilling, Ponticus, to have you esteemed from the 
jnraise of your ancestors, so that you yourself should 
do nothing for future praise. It is wretched to rest 
upon another's fame, lest the house should tumble 
into ruins when the pillars are removed. The vine 
laid on the ground wanteth the widowed elms. 

(79.) Be thou a good soldier, a good guardian, 
also an impartial arbitrator. If at any time you be 
called upon as a witness in a dark and uncertain 
matter, though Phalaris should command that you 
be false, and should dictate perjuries with his brc^ 
xen bull already brought — yet think it the highest 
impiety to prefer life to reputation, and for the sake 
' of life to lose the ends of living. He who is worthy 
of death perishes, though he should sup upon a 
hundred Gauran oysters, and should be dipped in 
a whole kettle full of Cosmus' ointment, 

(87.) When at length the long expected province 
shall receive you as its g<yvemor, bridle your pas- 
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sion^ and set a boundary to your avarice also. Pity 
die poor allies.' You see the bones of the kings 
drained void of marrow. Regard what the laws 
may admonish^ what the state command ; what great 
rewards may await the good ; and how both Capito 
and Tutor, the robbers of the Cilicians, fell by a 
just stroke, the senate condemning them. But 
what doth condemnation avail, when Pansa can 
seize whatever Natta hath left you? Chaerippus, 
look out a crier for your rags, and now be silent ; 
it is madness, after the axe, to lose the haft. 
, (98.) There were not the same complaints for- 
merly ; nor was the hurt from losses equal, to our 
flourishing, though lately conquered, allies. Thea 
every house was full, and a great heap of money 
^as left untouched, a Spartan cloak, Cos purples ; 
and with the pictures of Parrhasius, and the statues 
of Myron, the ivory of Phidias seemed living ; also 
every where many works of Polycletus, and few 
t;ables without Mentor's plate. Thenceforth is Do- 
labella, and henceforth Antony; thenceforth the 
sacrilegious Verres. They brought back hidden 
spoils in the lofty ships, and more triumphs from 
peace than war. Now from the allies their few yokes 
of oxen, their small herd of mares, and the father 
of the herd shall be taken away frotn the captured 
field ; next the very household gods, if any pleasing 
image, if any one god be in the litde shrine^ — ^for 
these things stand for the greatest ; for these are 
tmo their chief treasury 
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(112.) Perhaps you may despise the weak Rho- 
dians and anointed Corinth — you may despise 
them justly. What can a perfumed youth, and the 
smoothed legs of a whole country, do to you? 
But rough Spain is to be dreaded, and the Gallic 
chariot, and the coast of lUyria, Also spare those 
reapers (Africans) who supply the city, which hath 
leisure for the circus and the theatre — but, indeed 
what great rewards of so dire a fault will you bring 
away firom thence, when Marius hath lately stripped 
the slender Africans ? In the first place, care must 
be taken, that a great injury be not done to those 
who are brave and miserable. Though you may 
take away every thing of gold and silver which is 
any where, yet you will leave their shield, and 
sword, and darts, and helmet. Arms still remain 
over to the plundered. What I have just now 
lulvanced, is not a Tnere sentiment ; but believe m6 
to repeat to you the leaf of a Sibyl. 

(127i) If you have a pure band of attendants ; if 
no favourite sell your judgment-seat ; if there be no 
crime in your wife, nor a Celaeno doth she prepare 
to go through the districts, and through all the 
towns, with crooked talons, to seize money — then 
you may reckon your lineage from Picus ; and if 
high names dehght you, you may put the whole 
Titanian battle, and Prometheus himself, among 
your ancestors; take to yourself a great-grand- 
fuller from whatever history you please. 
, (135.) But if ambition and lust hurry you head« 
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long ; if you break rods in the blood of the allies ; 
if the axes blunted with use, with the lictor wearied 
please you — then the nobility of your very fore- 
fathers begins to stand in judgment against you«, 
and to hold a clear torch before your shameful 
deeds. As much as he who offendeth is accounted 
greater^ so much the more of notorious crime hath 
every vice of the mind in it. What are you 
to me^ if you are in the habit of 'signing false 
wills in those very temples which your grandfather 
built, and before the triumphal statue of your fa- 
ther ? What are you, if, an adulterer by night, you 
veil your covered temples with a Santonic hood ? 

(146.) Fat Damasippus is whirled along in a 
swift chariot beside the ashes and bones of his 
ancestors ; and himself — the consul himself — binds 
the wheel with many a drag. It is by night in- 
deed ; but the moon sees, but the witnessing stars 
stretch their eyes on him. When the season of his 
office shall be ended, Damasippus will take up the 
whip in open day-light, and though now old, he 
will be in no wise agitated at the meeting of a 
friend ; but will be the first to salute with his whip, 
and will loosen his trusses of hay, and supply bar- 
ley to his weary horses. In the mean time, while, 
according to Numa, he kills the sheep and fierce 
bullock before the altars of Jove, he swears by 
Hippona, and faces painted at the stinking mangers. 
But when he pleaseth to revisit the sleepless taverns, 
A Syrophoenician, moist with continual perfuming. 
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runs to meet him — a Sjrrophoenician inhabitant of 
the Idumaean gate. With the affectation of a host, 
he saluteth him lord and king ; also girt-up Cyane 
with her flagon for sale. 

(163.) A defender of his fault will say to me — 
" We also have done these things when young.** 
Be it so — but you left off*, nor cherished your 
error farther. Let that be short which you adven- 
ture shamefully. Some faults should be shaved off* 
with the earliest beard. Be indulgent to boys ovdy. 

(167.) But Damasippus goeth to those debauches 
of the hot baths, and to the apartments titled with 
linen, when he is old enough for war, and for 
defending the rivers of Armenia and Syria, and 
for the Rhine and Danube. This age of his en* 
ableth him to render Nero secure. Send, Caesar, 
send to Ostia — but seek for your ambassador in a 
great tavern. You will find him lying by some 
cut-throat ; mixed with sailors, or thieves, or fugi- 
tives ; among hangmen, and bier-jobbers, and the 
now still drums of a recumbent priest of Cybele. 
There, there is equal fireedom, their cups are in 
common, not a separate couch for any one, nor a 
higher table for any body. If such a slave had 
fallen to your lot, Ponticus, what would you 
have done? Why you would send him among the 
Lucani, or the Tuscan workhouses. But you, ye 
sons of Troy, excuse yourselves ; and those things 
which are base in a cobbler, shall be becoming to 
the Volesi and Bruti. 
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(183.) But what if we never produce examples 
so foul and so shameful^ that still worse ones can 
not remain over ? Damaslppus^ your wealth con- 
sumed, you have let out your voice to the stage, 
that you might act the squealing ghost of Catullus* 
Lentulus, also rapid, acted Laureolus well 5 — ^worthy, 
in my judgment, of a real cross. Nor yet can you 
excuse the people themselves. The front of this 
people is still harder, who sit and behold the triple 
buffooneries of the nobility, hear barefeeted Fabii, 
and who can laugh at the slaps of the Mamerci. 
What matters it at what price they may sell their 
deaths ? They sell them compelled by no Nero ; 
nor scruple they to sell them to the shows of the 
exalted praetor. 

(195.) Yet suppose the swords there, and put 
the stage here — ^which is the better? Hath any 
one 80 dreaded death, that he can bear to be the 
jealous husband of Thymele, and a colleague of the 
stupid Corinthus? Yet it is no wonder, when 
the prince is a harper, that the nobleman is a buf- 
foon. After such things, what shall there be but 
a public exhibition? And there you have the dis- 
grace of the city — Gracchus, neither in the armour 
of the Mirmillo, nor fighting with the shield or 
lifted scythe, (for he condemns such habits, yea, 
condemns and hates them,) nor doth he hide his 
face with a helmet Lo ! he moveth the trident ; 
and after he hath in vain cast the nets hanging 
from his poised right band, -he lifts his bare &ce 
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toward the spectators^ and flies so as to be recog- 
nised over all the circus. Let us trust to his tunic, 
since a golden band stretcheth itself from his jaws, 
and is tossed from his long cap. Therefore the 
secutor when ordered to fight with Grachcus, pre- 
ferred any wound to a heavier ignominy. 

(211.) If free suffrages were allowed to the 
people, who is so lost, that he should hesitate to 
pr^er Seneca to Nero? — for whose punishment 
fasr a parricide) there ought to be prepared not 
one ape only, nor one serpent, nor one sack. The 
crime of Orestes was equal; but the occasion 
maketh the thing different. For he, under the 
gods, was the avenger of a father slain in the midst 
of his cups. But he neither polluted himself with 
the throat of Electra, or with the blood of a Spartan 
marriage ; he mingled poison for none of his rela- 
tions. Orestes never sang upon the stage, a/irf wrote 
not Troics. For what, that Nero did in a reign 
so cruel and bloody, was Virginius more strongly 
bound to avenge with his arms, or Galba, with 
Vindex? These are the works, and these the arts, 
of the noble prince, who enjoyed to be prostituted 
on foreign stages with shameless song, and to have 
deserved the parsley of the Greek crown. Let then 
the statues of your ancestors have the honours of 
your voice ; lay at the feet of Domitius the long 
garment of Thyestes or of Antigone, or the mask 
of Menalippe ; and suspend your lyre from the 
marble colossus of Augustiis. 
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(231.) Who, Catiline, shall discover any thing 
higher than your birth, and that of Cethegus ? Yet 
ye prepared nocturnal arms and flames for the 
houses and temples, as sons of the Gauls and the 
posterity of the Senones, attempting what it would 
be right to punish with a combustible garment. But 
the consul (Cicero J is on the watch, and restraineth 
your banners. This new Arpinian, of low extrac- 
tion, and lately a municipal knight at Rome, placetfa 
every where an armed safeguard for the terrified, 
and bestirs himself in every part. Therefore the 
gown conferred upon him within the walls so much* 
fame and honour, as Octavius brought not away 
fi*om Leucas, nor from the fields of Thessaly by 
the sword wet with continual slaughters. Yea,, 
also BfOme called Cicero the founder, free Rome 
called him the father of his country. 

(245.) Another Arpinian (Marius) used to ac- 
quire wages in the mountain of the Volsci, wearied 
with the disgusting plough. After this, if idly he 
had fortified the camp with a dilatory adze, he had 
to break the knotty vine-stick with his head. And 
yet this man taketh up both the Cimbri and the 
greatest dangers of the state, and alone protecteth 
the fearful city. And so afterward the crows (who 
had never preyed upon larger carcases) flew to 
the Cimbri and the slaughter. His colleague, 
though noble, is graced only with the second laurel. 

(254.) The souls of the Decii were plebeian, 
their names plebeian. And yet these sufficed to 
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appease the infernal gods and mother earth for 
whole legions^ and for all our auxiliaries^ and all 
the Latin commonalty — for the Decii were of more 
esteem than those who were saved by them. 

(^59.) That last of good kings (Servius TuUiusJ 
bom of a servant-girl, deserved the robe, and dia- 
dem, and fasces of Romulus. The youths of the 
consul (Brutus) himself, were opening the bars of 
the gates, betrayed to the exiled tyrants — and whom 
even some great stroke for liberty yet doubtful 
might have become — such as Mutius, with Codes, 
might have admired, and the virgin (Clelia) who 
swam the Tiber, the boundary of the empire. * A 
Ame (Vindicius)toh^ mourned by the matrons, 
brought out their hidden crimes to the senators ; 
while stripes and the earliest axe of the law inflicted 
on them the punishment they deserved. 

(269.) I had rather that Thersites were your 
father, provided you be like Achilles, and handle 
the Vulcanian arms — than that Achilles should 
produce you like Thersites. And yet, however far 
you may seek back, and however far trace back 
your name, you deduce your race from the infa- 
mous sanctuary of Romulus. Whoever he, the first 
of your ancestors was — he was either a shepherd, 
or that which I will not name. 
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SATIRE IX. 

N^voLUS, I would wish to know wherefore you 
so often meet me, sad with a clouded brow, like the 
conquered Marsyas. What have you to do with 
a countenance, such as Ravola had when disco- 
vered in his lewd intercourse with Rhodope ? We 
give a slap to a slave who licketh sweetmeats. 
Creperius PoUio looked not more wretched than 
this face, who went about ready to pay triple in- 
terest, and found not fools. Whence on a sudden 
so jpaany wrinkles ? Certainly, content with a little^ 
you acted the slave-born knight a facetious guest 
with a biting joke, and quick with wit of city birth. 
(13.) Now all is contrary — a heavy countenance ; 
a rough wood of dry hair ; no brightness in aU 
your skin, such as a plaster of warm composition 
daubed about procured ; but your legs are neglected^ 
and slovenly with growing hair. What means that 
leanness of an old invalid, whom for a long time 
the fourth day parcheth, and a fever long since 
domesticated? You may discover in the sickly 
body the torments of the lurking mind, and you 
may discover joys. The face thence putteth on 
either appearance. Therefore you seem to have 
deviated in your purpose, and to go contrary to 
your former life. For lately, as I recollect, an 
adulterer more notorious than Aufidius, you used 
to attend the temple of Isis, and the statue of 
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Ganymede in the temple of Peace, and the secret 
courts of the introduced mother (Cybele)y and the 
temple of Ceres (for in what temple standeth there 
not a woman for hire ?) and (not to mention which) 
used to intrigue with the husbands themselves. 

(27.) N^v. — And this kind of life is useful to 
many. But I had no adequate compensation thence. 
Sometimes we receive coarse cloaks to defend our 
gowns, of a harsh and homely colour, and badly 
struck by the slay of the Gallic weaver; light 
money, and of the second vein. The fates govern 
men. There is a fate even in our bodily concerns ; 
for if your stars fail you, the greatness of these is 
of no avail ; though Virro should view you with the 
utmost desire, and kind, assiduous, and numerous 
notes should solicit you — for such a man enticeth 
others. Yet what can be more monstrous than an 
efieminate miser?" — " These things (he says) I 
bestowed ; then I gave those ; soon you received 
more." He reckons up, and sins on. Let a cal- 
culation be made, let the servants come with the 
account; reckon five sestertiums for every thing. 
Then let my labours be reckoned. Is it an easy 
and ready matter to engage in so much filth ? The 
slave who diggeth the field will be less wretched. 
But truly you are delicate, and thought yourself 
young and fair, and worthy of Ganymede's cup and 
heaven. Ye who are now not ready to be liberal 
even to your humour, will ye ever be kind to an 
humble follower and cultivator ? 
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(50.) Behold him to whom you must send a 
green shade^ to whom large amber toys^ as ofien 
as his birth-day returns, or the humid spring be- 
gins ; and, reclined on a spread couch, he fingers 
the sly presents at the female calends. Say, ^a&»^ 
ciom sparrow, for whom you keep so many nK>untSt 
so many Appulian farms, so many kites wearied 
over your pastures? The trefoil field fills yoat 
with fruitful vines, and the mount (Miserma) seetf 
aloft at CumaB, and hollow Gaurus. For who- 
bungs up more casks of new wine likely to last? 
What were it to present the loins of an exhausted 
client with a few acres ? Is it any better that thta 
rustic infant, with the mother and the cottage, and^ 
with the whelp its play-fellow, should become the 
legacy of a friend beating the cymbals ? 

(63.) " You are unreasonable (you say) when youj: 
ask for it." But my rent cries out — " ask ;" bist - 
my only slaye calls out, like the broad eyed Polyw- 
phemus after crafty Ulysses had escaped. Another 
slave must be purchased, for this one is not sii£S« - 
cient; and both must be fed. What shall I do 
when winter howls ? What I pray, what shall I : 
say to the shoulders and feet of my slaves in the 
month of December? Mtist I say^ — " Have pa- 
tience, and await the spring grasshoppers ?" 

(70.) But however you may dissemble, however 
omit my other services, at what price do you reckon 
it that, unless I had been a client given up and de- 
voted to you, your wife had remamed a virgin? 
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Assuredly you know by what methods cmd how often 
yoa asked those things^ and what you promised* 
Oft^ have I seized the flying girl in my embrace. 
AlflO she had broken the marriage-contract^ and 
WBb already signing other articles. With difficulty I 
ladeeiiied this in a whole night, while you were 
veeping out of doors. The bed is my witness, 
and you, who heard all that passed. In many houses 
the adulterer hath kept up the wedlock which was 
OMtable, and beginning to be broken, and already 
aeai^ dissolved. 

(81.) Whither can you turn yourself, what can 
you^ put down first or last ? Is it Vien no merits 
UQgrateful and perfidious man, none, that a little 
•on or a daughter is born to you by me ? For you 
bring them up ; and enjoy the putting forth proofs 
of your manhood in the public registers. Hang 
gMrlands at your doors ; you are now a father; we 
luvre given you what you may set against report. 
Yott have the right of a parent. Through me you 
are written in heir, take all the legacy, and also 
asweet windfall. Moreover, many conveniences are 
annexed to windfalls, if I should fill up the number 
of ehUdren^ if it become three." 
' (90.) The cause of your grief, Naevolus, is just. 
Yet what bringeth he on the other side ? 

(92.) NiEV. " He neglects me, and seeketh an* 
Otb^ two«legged ass for himself. Remember to 
conceal these things committed to you alone, and 
aileiit fix within you my complaints ; for an enemy 

F 
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smooth with the pumice is a deadly thing. He 

bums and hates who lately entrusted^ his secret as 

if I had betrayed whatever I know. He hesitates 

not to take up the sword^ to open my head withe 

club^ to put a candle to my doors. Neither undeiw 

rate or make lights that to these rich men the 

supply of poison is never dear. Therefore . yoii 

should conceal the secrets as the court of Mare at 

Athens..** f 

(102.) O ! Corydon, Corydcm, think you tiut 

there is any secret of a rich man ? When the 8eK<»> 

vants a:re silenti the cattle will speak, and the dog* 

and posts, aiA marbles. Shut the windows, l€l 

curtains cover the chinks, close the doors, take the 

light from the midst, let all be hushed, let nobody 

lie near ; and yet what he doth at the crowing of 

the second cock, the next tavern-keeper will know 

before day, and will hear what the steward, the 

master cooks, the carvers, have at the same timt 

invented. For what crime do they hesitate to 

frame against their masters ? How often are stra^ 

avenged by rumours ? Nor shall there be wanting 

one who will seek you, though unwilling, througk 

the cross-streets ; and savouring of wine, he iriH 

inebriate your wretched ear. Therefore you should 

ask of them, what a little while ago you sought ef 

me ; let them be silent But they had rather betniy 

A secret, than drink as much stolen Faleraian as 

Saufeia drank when sacrificing for the people. Lift 

correctly i as on many accounts, so especially -fiir 

13 
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this reaBon^ that you may despise the tongues of 
your slaves ; for the tongue is the worst part of a 
bid servant. He who shall not be free, is yet 
wcnrse off than they, whose lives he supporteth both 
with his com and money. 

,(1S8.) NiEV. " On the subject of being able to 
deitpise the tongue of a servant, you have just now 
given me useful but general advice. And now, 
what do you advise me in particular, after my loss 
of time, and my hopes disappointed. For the fleet- 
lower, and very short portion, of a confined and 



wretched life, hasteneth to pass aww. While we 
drink, while we call for chaplets, fitments, and 
girls, old age unregarded creepeth upon us." 

(130.) Fear not; a pathic friend will never fail 
you, while these hills are standing and safe. From 
ail parts there meet at them, both in chariots and 
fM|)s, all who scratch the head carefully with one 
ftiger. Another, and a higher hope than the past, 
r^maineth to you — do you only stick your tooth 
jnlo the herb rocket. 

(1S&) N^v. ** Prepare such occasions for the 
fortunate ; but my fates, Clotho and Lacheais, re* 
jdice if my belly be fed by my vice. O ! my little 
household gods, whom I am used to adore with 
pounded frankincense, or with meal and a small 
cliapkt — ^when shall I affix any petition on you, by 
wliich my old age may be saved from the rug and« 
BtaSqfthe beggar; by which / shall 'have twenty 
jthowaand sesterces interest, wifb written securities ; 

F 2 
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small vessels of pure silver, yet such as the censor 
Fabricius would notice ; and two strong men of 
the Moesian tribe, who, with their shoulders uncler 
me, may command for me that I stand secure in the 
noisy circus ? Let me have besides a skilful en- 
graver; and another, who can paint many faces 
quickly. But enough of this; since I shall be poof ; 
it is a wretched wish, nor have I a hope of eves 
these things. For when Fortune is petitioned for 
me, she putteth wax in her ears, fetched from 
that ship of Ulysses^ which escaped the Sicilian 
songs of the Skfrens, by means of a deaf rower.'* 



SATIRE X. 

In all lands, which are found from Gades unto the 
East and the Ganges, few are able to distinguish 
between true good, and that proved greatly different 

from it, when the cloud of error is removed. For 

- » 

what do we fear or desire with reason ? What do 
you contrive on so prosperous a foundation, that 
you may not repent of the endeavour and the wish 
accomplished? 

(7.) The yielding gods have overturned whole 

families at their own vnshing. Things hurtfiil by 

. the gown, things hurtful by arms are asked for. 

A flovring copiousness of speech, and their own 

eloquence, are fatal to -many. He (Mild J who 
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trusted to his strength and his wonderful arms, 
perished. But money heaped together with too 
Inuch care^ and an income exceeding all patrimonies 
as^much as a British whale is larger than the dol* 
phm^y destroyeth more. Therefore in dire times, 
aiid by the command of Nero, a whole troop be* 
set Longinus, and the large gardens of wealthy 
Seneca, and besieged the sumptuous palace of 
d^e Laterani — the soldier seldom cometh into a 
poor garret. Travelling by night, though you 
should carry only a few small vessels of pure sil- 
ver, you will fear the sword and bludgeon, and 
will tremble by moonlight at the sUi^w of a reed 
moved; but the empty traveller shall sing before 
the robber. 

(23.) Mostly the first wishes, and those best 
known at all temples, ar«, that riches and wealth 
may increase ; that our chest may be the largest in 
all the £[>rum. Yet no poisons are drunk from 
crockery; btU apprehend them then, when you 
take up cups set with gems, and the Setine wine 
idiall glow in a large gold cup. Now then do you 
not commend, that one of the wise men (DemocritusJ 
was laughing, as often as he had moved one, and 
brought forward the other foot, from his threshold ; 
an4 that another ([HeracliiusJ of a contrary cha- 
ract^, was weeping ? But easy to any man is the 
'censure of a severe laugh ; the wonder is, whence 
that moisture could be sufficiently supplied for the 
^es qf Heraclitus. 
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(34.) Democritus used to agitate his lungs with 
perpetual laughter, although there were not in 
those cities senatorial gowns and robes, rods^ a 
litter, a tribunal. What if he had seen the prsBtor 
standing forth in a triumphal car, and aloft in the 
midst of the dust of the circus in a coat^^xm ^ 
temple of Jupiter, and bearing from his shoulders 
the Tyrian tapestry of an embroidered gown, and 
so large an orb of a great crown as no neck is suffi*- 
cient for ! For a sweating officer holdeth this ; 
and lest the consul should he too much gratified^ 
a slave is borne along in the same chariot. Now 
add the birdtf so, which riseth on the ivory scep- 
tre ; there the trumpeters ; here the preceding 
attendance of a long train ; and the white-robed 
citizens at his bridles, whom the dole-basket which 
is buried in his co£^s hath made his friends. 

(47.) Then also Democritus found matter of 
laughter at all men he met with ; whose diseetn^ 
ment shews that great men, and those who are to 
afford great examples, may be born in the country 
of blockheads, and under a foggy atmosphere. He 
laughed at the cares, and also at the joys of the 
general herd, and sometimes at their tears ; since 
he himself could send a halter to threatening for- 
tune, and point his middle finger at her. There* 
fore these things which are asked, and for which 
it is permitted to waxen with petitions the knees of 
the gods, are superfluous or pernicious. 

(56.) Power, subject to great envy, precipitateth 
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seme ; the long and distinguished tablet <tf their 
honours overwhelmeth them; their statues are pulled 
down, and foHow the rope that drags them ; then 
die driven axe demolisheth the very wheels of the 
tos, and the legs of the unoffending horses are 
loroken. Now the fires roar; now, with bellows 
and fitmaces, the head adored by the people bum- 
edi» and the great Sejanus cracks. Then, out of 
die second face in all the world, water-pots, basins, 
a frying-pan, and platters are made. 

(6£k) ^* Put-up laurels at your house ; lead a 
large white bull to the capitol ; Sejanus, as a spec- 
tacle, is dragged by a hook.*' Mtk men rejoice. 
** What lips ! What a countenance he had ! If you 
give me any credit at all, I never loved this man. 
But under what crimination did he &11 ? Who was 
his accuser? By what discoveries and what evi- 
dence hath he proved it ? " — " Nothing of these. 
A long and pompous epistle came from Caprese" — 
*' It is well ; I ask no more. But what did Remus* 
mob"? — "It followeth fortune, as always, and 
hateth the condemned. The same populace, if 
Nurscia had favoured the Tuscan (Sejanus,) if the 
old age of the -pince (Tiberius,) feeling secure, 
had been destroyed, would at this very hour have 
called Sejanus, Augustus. Long ago, from the 
tiitie that we sell our suffrages to no man, the pth- 
pvlace hath rid itself of cares ; for it, which fop- 
merly bestowed power, the rods of office, legions 
and all things, now refraineth itself, and wisheth 
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with anxiety for only two things^ bread, and the 
games of the circus." 

(81.) " I hear many are to be destroyed "— " No 
doubt The furnace is large. My friend BrutMius, 
a little pale, met me at the altar of Mars. How I 
fear (he said) lest conquered Ajax, as badly de^ 
fended, should exact punishment ! ** " Let us run 
in haste, and trample on the enemy of Cassar while 
he Ueth on the bank. Yet let the slaves see it, 
lest any one should deny it, and drag his fearful 
master to judgment with his neck in a halter." 

(88.) These were the discourses then about Se* 
janus ; these thaitecret murmurs of the commonalty. 
Wish you then to be saluted as Sejanus, to have ae 
much, and to bestow on one man the chief official 
chairs, to set another man at the head of armies, 
and to be accounted the guardian of a prince sit* 
ting in the little rock of Capreae with a Chaldaean 
band ^ astrologers i You certainly wish for jave* 
lins, cohorts, excellent horsemen and domestic 
tents. Why should you not desire these things ? 
Even those who would not kill any body, would 
wish to have it in their power to do so. 

(97.) But what high and prosperous circumstan* 
ces are of so much account, when with prosperity 
there may be an equal measure of evils? Had you 
rather assume the robe of this Sejanus who is drag- 
ged along, or be the authority of the Fidense 
and Gabii, and a ragged iEdile at poor Ulubrae, 
lay down the law concerning a measure, and break 
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faji^ty yes^els ? Therefore you will confess Sejanus 
to have heen ignorant of what was to be wished 
foR For he who wished for too many honours, 
iMi4 Bought too much wealthy was preparing nume« 
rouB. stories of a lofty tower, whence his fall might 
b^.' the higher, and the precipice of his impelled 
nua immense. 

>.(1Q6.) What overthrew the Crassi, what the 
Fpmpeys, and him (Jtdius Caesar) who brought- 
4Qva the subdued Romans to his scourges? Why 
truly the highest situation, sought by every art ; 
and great wishes, listened to by malignant gods. 
Few kings descend to the son-in-law of Ceres 
(Pbdo) without slaughter and a wound, and ty- 
rants by a bloodless death. 

(114.) Whoever cultivateth Minerva, as yet pro- 
cured for one penny, whom a little slave followeth, 
the guardian of his small satchel — begins already 
to wish for the eloquence and fame of Demosthenes 
or Cicero, and wisheth it all through her fiv6-day 
festivals. Yet either orator perished by his elo- 
quence. A large and overfloing fountl of ge^ 
nius consigned each of them to death. That hand 
-and neck (of Cicero) were cut off by genius — nor 
were the rostra ever wet with the blood of a weak 
lawyer, 

*' O ! Rome, most happy in thy Consurs worth ! 
Born, by my guardian care, to second birth ! *' 

He might have despised the swords of Antony, if 
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iie had said all thingsi thus. I prefer poems to be 
laughed at^ to thee divine Philippic of conspicmous 
celebrity, which art roUed-up next to the first. 

(1^.) A cruel death also took-off him (DemoS" 
thenes) whom Athens admired, flowing, and go- 
verning the reins over the full theatre. He was 
begotten under adverse gods and an unprointKRis 
fate, whom his father (a bhusi-smith) blea^^yed 
firom the reek of a burning mass, sent to a rhetori- 
cian, from coal and pincers and the anvil {nreparing 
swords, and dirty Vulcan. 

(133.) The spoils of war, a breast-plate affiited 
to maimed trophies, and a beaver hanging from a 
broken helmet, and a yoke short of a beam> and 
the flag of a conquered three-oared vessel, and a 
wretched captive at the top of a triumphed arch, 
are believed to be greater than human goods. Far 
these things the Roman and Greek and foreign 
commander hath roused himself; hath thence de- 
rived his motives of danger and toil. So much 
greater is the thirst of fame, than of virtue. For 
who embraceth virtue herself, if you take away her 
rewards ? Yet of old the glory of a few hath nuned 
their country, and the lust of praise, and of an in- 
scription to be affixed to the stones which keep their 
ashes ; for the throwing down of which, the mis- 
chievous-strength of the barren fig-tree is sufficient, 
—since destinies are also given to the sepulchres 
themselves. 

(147.) Weigh Hannibal. How many pounds 
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mil you find in that great general ? This is he^ 
whom Africa (washed by the Moorish sea^ and 
adjoining the warm Nile, and again the people 
of Ethiopia^ and other elephant countries) holds 
not Spain is added to his empires. He leapeth 
the Pyrenean. Nature opposed to him both the 
Alps and snow. He divided the rocks, and rent 
the hill with vinegar. Now he gets hold of Italy, 
yet he alms to go on farther. He says, ^^ Nothing 
is done, unless we force the gates with the Punic 
army, and I fix a banner in the midst of the Su« 
burra." 

(157.) O ! What a face, and worthy of what a 
picture, when the Getulian elephant carried the 
one-eyed general ! Then what is his end ? O ! glo- 
ry ! For this same Hannibal is subdued ; and head- 
long he flieth into banishment ; and there, a great 
and wonderful dependant, he sitteth at the palace 
of the king, until it might please the Bithynian 
sovereign to awake. Not swords, not stones, nor 
darts put an end to the life which formerly disor- 
dered human affairs ; but that redresser of Canns, 
and avenger of so much blood — a ring (containing 
poison.) Go ^^» madman! and run over the rugged 
Alps; that you may please boys, and become a de- 
damation-theme. 

(168.) One globe sufficed not for the youth of 
Pella ( Alexander )\ unhappy, he rageth in the 
narrow limit of the world, as one shut-up in the 
rocks of Gyaras and little Seriphus. Yet when h« 

f6 
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had entered the city (Babylon) fortified by hnx^* 
makers, he was content with a tomb. Death alone 
maketh appear how small the little bodies of men 
really are. 

(173.) It was once believed that Athos was sailed 
through, and whatever lying Greece ventures to 
record in history. The sea, paved by those very 
ships, became firm and passable by carriages. We 
believe deep rivers to have failed, and that their 
streams were drunk-up when the Mede dined, 
and what things Sostratus singeth in his drunken 
flights. Yet in what condition did that barbarian 
(Xerxes) return on leaving Salamis — he who used 
to rage with his whips against the north*west and 
east wind (they never underwent this in their iEo- 
lian prison) who bound Neptune himself with fet-^ 
ters ? It was indeed merciful, that he thought him 
not deserving of being marked a^ a slave also; 
for any of the gods would be willing to serve him. 
But in what condition returned he ? Truly with one 
vessel in the bloody waves, and with a prow re- 
tarded through the crowded carcasses. Glory, 
so often wished-for, hath exacted these punish'^ 
ments ! 

(188.) Grant extent of life, grant, Jupiter, many 
years ! This when you are well, this alone, when 
you are sickly also, you wish for. But with what 
continual and with what great evils is the protracted 
old age filled! Behold the countenance deformed, 
and hideous beyond every-thing, and unlike itself; 
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an tuxsightly hide instead of a skin, and hangings 
down cheeks; and such wrinkles as the ape; 
afaready a mother, scratcheth in her old face, wherQ 
Tunis expandeth her shady forests. Very many 
are the distinctions of youths; he is fairer than this, 
and he than another ; this is far stronger than that. 
Bui the face of old men is one, the limhs trembling 
with the voice, and the head already bald, and the 
childishness of a running nose. His bread must 
be chewed by the wretch, with a gum unarmed with 
teeth* 

(SOI.) So very burthensome is he to his wife and 
children and himself, that he would excite disgust 
in the parasite Cossus. The palate growing dull, 
the delights of wine and meat are not the same. 
For there is now a long oblivion of those pleasures, 
which are in vain invited to return, though every 
means be used to restore them. Hath this impo* 
tent state any thing to hope for ? What, but that the 
desire be deservedly distrusted, which afFecteth 
gallantry without power. 

(209.) Now behold the loss of another part-*- 
for what is his pleasure when a harper, though 
even the best, or Seleucus, performs, and those 
whose custom it is to shine in a gold-embroidered 
garment on the stage ? What matters it, in what 
part of a large theatre he may sit, who can hardly 
hear the cornets, and the sounding of the trum- 
pets ?. There is need of a bawling, that his ear may 
perceive who his boy may say hath come, what 
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hours of the day he may announce. Beude, the 
very little blood which he now haih in his cold 
body) is wanned from fever only. All kind of dis- 
easeS) formed in a troop, leap around him ; of which 
if you asked me the names — I could sooner unfold 
how many adulterers Hippia hath loved, how many 
sick people Themison hath killed in one autumn ; 
how many allies Basilus, how many orphans Hir* 
rus hath cheated; how many gallants long Maura 
can exhaust in one day, how many disciples Hamil- 
lus may defile. I could sooner run over, how 
many villas he may now possess, to whose shaving 
my strong beard when younger rattled. One is 
weak in his shoulder, another in his loins, another 
in his hip ; another hath lost both eyes, and envieth 
the one-eyed. The pale lips of this man receive 
their meat from another's fingers. He, accustomed 
at the sight of a supper to stretch open his jaw, 
only gapeth ; like the young of the swallow, to 
whom the fasting mother flieth with a fiill mouth. 

(232.) But the mindless state is a greater evil than 
all loss of limbs ; which neither recollects the names 
of servants, nor the face of the firiend with whom 
he supped the night before, nor those whom he 
hath begotten, whom brought up. For, by a cruel 
will, he excludeth them from being his heirs, and 
all his goods are carried to Phiale. — So mueh 
availeth the breath of an artful mouth, which hath 
stood for many years at the door of a brothel. . 

(240.) Yet though the senses of the mind may 
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be vigorous, the funerals of children are to be at- 
tendedj the pile of a beloved wife, and of a brother, 
to be beheld, and urns filled with sisters. These are 
the fines imposed on long-livers ; so that, the de^ 
fitruction of the family being continually renewed, 
they can grow old only in many sorrows, and in 
perpetual grief, and in a black garment. 

(346.) The Pylian king (Nestor, J if you give 
any credit to the great Homer, was an instance of 
long life second' only to a raven. Happy he, no 
doubt, who had put off death through so many 
ages, and now reckons his years above a hundred, 
ftnd who hath so often drank of the new vintage. 
Bui I pray you regard a little, how much he might 
complain of the laws of the fates, and of his too ex<« 
tended thread of life, when he saw the beard of 
keen Antilochus burning at the pile. For he en- 
quires of every companion who is present, why he 
should last to these times, what wickedness he had 
committed deserving an age so protracted. 

(256.) This same doth Peleus, when he bewails 
Achilles torn fi-om him ; and another (Laertes, J to 
whom it was allotted to mourn over the navigating 
Ulysses. 

(258.) Troy being secure, Priam had come to the 
shades of Assaracus with great solemnities. Hector 
bearing the corpse, and the rest of the shoulders of 
his brethren, amid the tears of the Trojans, as soon 
ha Cassandra should begin to utter the first lameuf 
tations, and Polyxena with her rent garment— if he 
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had died at a different timci when Paris ^mA xko^ 
yet begun to build those daring ships* Wbatthc^e^. 
fi»e did a long life bring with it? He saw all things 
overturned, and Asia falling by fire and.^^c^d* 
Then, a trembling soldier, his diadem being |ai4 
aside, he took arms, and fell before the altai* of hig^ 
Jove; like an old ox, which yields its l^an aQ4 
wretched neck to the knife of its lord, now scored 
by the ungrateful plough. That, howeyer, was^^, 
human death. But his crabbed wife (Mec^ba,)^ 
who outlived him, barked with the snarl of a dog* 

(27^.) I hasten to our own people; and. pass 
over the king of Pontus CMithridates,J and 
Croesus, whom the eloquent voice of just Solon 
ordered to have regard to the last period of a long 
life. 

(276.) Exile and a prison, and the marshes of 
MinturnaB, and bread begged in conquered Car- 
tlu^, had their causes hence in Marius^ What 
had nature upon earth, what had Rome ever borne 
hairier than that citizen, if, his troop of captives 
being led around, and in all the pomp of war, he 
had breathed out his bUssful life, just when going 
to descend from Ai^ Teutonic chariot? 

(^3.) Provident Campania had given to Pom- 
pey fevers, which were to be wished for. But many 
cities, and public vows, overcame them^ There* 
fore his fortune and that of the city, took from him 
his preserved head, when he was conquered. JEven 
Lentulus was without this torture and this punish* 
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nent; and Catliegus fell entire; and Cataline lay 
nrkh his body not dismembered. 

(£89.) The anxious mother, when she visits the 
shrine of Venus^ desireth beauty for her boys in 
moderate strain ; but for her girls in higher strain, 
even to the delight of her wishes. *^ Yet why (she 
says) should you blame me? Latona rejoiceth in 
the fair Diana." 

(S93.) ButLucretiaforbiddethafacetobewished 
tot, such as she herself had. Virginia would de* 
sire to receive the hump of Rutila, and to give her 
own ihape to Rutila. But a son of a distinguished 
person, hath alway wretched and fearftd parents*-* 
so rare is the union of beauty and modesty ! AI* 
though the unpolished family should have handed- 
down chaste morals, and imitated the ancient Sa* 
bines; and besides, let bounteous nature bestow 
"with benignant hand a chaste disposition and a 
countenance glowing with modest blood (for what 
more can nature, stronger than a guardian and than 
^ care, bestow upon a boy) yet it is not allowed 
them to become men. For the extravagant wick- 
edness of the corrupter dareth to tempt the parents 
themselves ; so great is his trust in gifts ! No tyrant 
hath castrated a deformed youth in his cruel palace; 
nor hath Nero ravished a club-footed noble, or 
one with a wen, and pot-bellied as well as hump- 
backed. 

(310.) Go now, and rejoice in the form of your 
youth, whom stili greater dangers await. He sh^U 
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become a common adulterer, and shall aj^iehend 
whatever penalty the enraged husband exactsw Nor 
shall he be more fortunate than the destiny of Mars^ 
that he should never fall into snares. But that 
v«aition sometimes exacteth more, than any law 
hath granted to vexation. One kills with the sward^ 
another cuts with bloody scourges, and the mullet 
is put into some adulterers. 

(318.) But your Endymion shall become, the 
adulterer of some beloved matron. Presently when 
Servilia shall have given him mcmey, he shall be* 
come hers also, whom he loveth not. She shall 
strip away every ornament from her body ; for what 
will any woman deny to those she loves, whether 
she be a Hippia or a Catulla ? A woman, though 
otherwise backward, hath on this occasion all her 
qualities. 

(32ifJ) But how doth beauty injure the chaste 
person? What did his solemn resolve formerly 
avail Hippolytus ? — what, Bellerophon ? Truly this 
(Phisdra) reddened, as if scorned by a repulse. 
Nor was Sthenoboea less on fire than the Cretan 
(I^eedraJ and both excited themselves to revenge. 
A woman is then most furious, when shame addeth 
stimulation to hatred. 

(389.) Choose-out what you think ought to be 
advised to him (SiUus) whom the wife of Caesar 
designs to marry. This best, and iairest also, of a 
noble family, wretched, is seized on for destruction 
by the eyes of Messalina. She sits long already Iq 
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her prqmred bridal veil, and the Tyrian marriage- 
bed is openly prepared in the gardens (of Lucul* 
hw^) and a thousand sestertia will be given accord* 
ing tx> ancient custom ; imd the soothsayer with the 
notaries, shall come. Did you think these things 
secret, and confided only to a few ? She will not 
Hiany otherwise than lawfiiUy. Say, which you 
please. If you will not comply, you must die be* 
fore candle-light If you commit the crime, a little 
lespite will be granted you, until the matter, known 
to the city and to the people, may reach the ears of 
the prince. He shall last know the disgrace of his 
house. Meanwhile do you obey the command, if 
the life of a few days be of such consequence ; bu£ 
whichever you may think the better and easier, this 
handsome and white neck is to be given-up to the 
sword. 

(346.) Shall men then wish for nothing ?— If you 
will have advice, leave to the gods themselves to 
consider, what may suit us and be usefiil in our cir> 
cumstances. For the gods will give us whatever 
things are fittest, instead of the pleasantest. Man 
is dearer to them, than to himself. We, led by the 
impulse of our minds, and by blind and strong de- 
sire, ask for wedlock, and the bringing-forth of our 
wife. But to them it is known, what children, and 
what sort of a wife she may be. 

(354.) Yet that you may ask for something, and 
ofier entrails in chapels, and the divine puddings of 
« white swine — ^you must pray, that you may have 
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a Aound mind in a sound body« Ask for a mind^ 
strongi and without terror of death ; which xeckona 
the last stage of life among the gifts of naturiet'^ 
which can bear any troubles whatever, knows iiat 
to be angry, covets nothing ; and which tliinks the 
toils, and severe labours of Hercules, better tiiai|^ 
the lasciviousness and luxury and softness of Sardait 
napalus. 

(363.) I shew you, what you yourself may give 
to yourself. Assuredly the only path of a tranquil 
life lieth through virtue. Fortune, you have .\n» 
power if there be prudence ; but we make thecha 
goddess, and place titee in heaven. 
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Xf Atticus sup sumptuously, he is accounted sple%r 
did ; if Rutilus do so, he is accounted mad. !Kpjr 
what is. received with a greater laugh of the conn 
monalty, than an Apicius poor ? Every company^ 
th^ baths, the meeting-places, every theatre^ talk 
about Rutilus. For, while his strong and youtbfiil 
limbs suffice for the helmet, and while warm in 
blood, he is led to write out the rules and words of 
command of a fencer, the tribune not compelling 
him indeed, but neither prohibiting. 

(9.) You see many beside, whom, the pfi^eor 
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elttded creditor is used to wait for at the very en-^* 
trance of the shamble, and to whom the end of 
Irang is in the palate only. The most wretehed 
ct these, and he who is soon to fall, his ruin of a 
bouse- already letting in light, suppeth the more 
a|4eiididly and the better for it. Meanwhile 
they seek for a mouthful through all the elements, 
the prices never opposing their inclinations. If 
yoH examine more closely, those things please the 
more^ which are bought for more. Therefore they 
make no difficulty to procure a sum ^ooii to be 
wasted^ by pawned plate, or the broken image of 
a mother ; and for four hundred pieces, to season 
a relishing crockery-dish. Thus they come to the 
mess of the prize-fighter. 

(21 .) It mattereth, therefore, who may prepare 
these same entertainments. For in Rutilus it is 
luxury ; in Ventidius it assumeth a laudable name, 
and deriveth its fame from his income. I should 
justly despise him, who knoweth how much higher 
Atlas is than all the mountains in Libya, if yet 
this same man knew not how much a little bag 
difiereth from an iron chest. Know thyself — • 
descended from heaven, to be infixed and revolved 
In the mindful breast, whether you may seek wed- 
lock, or would be in a part of the sacred senate. 
Nor did Thersites demand that breast-plate of 
Achilles, which Ulysses claimed with hesitation* ' 

(32.) Or if you desire to defend a cause in great 
^fficulty, consult yourself, tell yourself who you 
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are^ a powerful orator^ or Curtius^ or Matho. The 
capacity of your mouth must be known and regarded 
in the greatest and in the least matters — even when 
a fish shall be bought ; neither should you desire 
a mullet, when you have only a gudgeon in yomr 
purse. For, what end awaits you, with a failing 
purse and increasing gluttony, your paternal money 
iand goods sunk in that belly, which will hold in- 
terest and principal, and flocks and fields ? From 
such proprietors, after all, the ring goeth last ; and 
Pollio begs with a naked finger. Ashes come not 
too soon, nor is her funeral bitter to luxury ; but 
^d age is more to be feared than death. 

(46.) These most commonly are the gradations. 
Money is borrowed at Rome, and spent before the 
owners. Then, when but a little (I know not what) 
in left, and the money-lender is pale, those who 
bftve changed their country run to Baide and to 
Ostia. For now, to depart from the forum is no 
more discreditable to you, than to wander to Esqui* 
Use firom the hot Suburra. This is the only grief, 
this the sorrow to those who fly their country, to 
have been deprived of the games of the circus for 
one year. Not a drop of blood remains in the 
face ; few detain modesty, now ridiculous and flying 
out of the city. 

(56.) Persicus, to day you shall experiencej 
whether I cannot practise in my life, or in my moral 
eottduet, and> in reality, things so £ur in word; but 
•fi the contrary, a secret glutton can praise pulae* 



SATIRE XI» 119 

eui order pottage to the servant before others^ but, 
ia his ear, sweetmeats. For, since you are prooused 
to me as a guest, you shall have an Evander in me* 
Y.GXX shall come as Hercules, or the inferior guest 
to him (JEfteasJ, and he yet akin to h^ven in 
blood — the one sent to the stars by water, and the 
G^her by flames. 

(64.) Now hear my dishes, furnished from no 
markets. From my Tiburtine farm shall come the 
fattest young kid, and tenderer than all the flocks 
haying never grazed, nor yet dared to browse on the 
twigs of the low willow, which hath more of milk 
than of blood ; and mountain asparagus, which my 
hind's wife gathered, laying her spindle aside. 
Large eggs beside, warm from the twisted nest, 
dressed with the mothers themselves ; and grape^ 
such as they were upon the vines, kept a part of 
the year ; the Signian and Syrian pear ; and apples 
from the same baskets, rivals to the Picene, and of 
fresh odour, nor to be feared by you, ailter that, 
dried by the cold, they have lost their autumnal 
state, and the dangers of their cruder juice. 

(77.) Long ago, this was the luxurious supper 
of our senate. Curius himself put small herbs, 
which he had gathered in his little garden, over 
his small fire ; which now the dirty digger, in a 
large fetter, despiseth, who remembers how well 
tine paunch of a hot cook's shop tastes. It was 
customary formerly to keep for festal days the 
flilches of a dried pig, hanging on a wide rack, and 
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to set bacon as a birth-day feast before his rela« 
tionSj fresh meat being added if the sacrifice af- 
forded any. Some one of the kindred, with tbe 
title of thrice consul, and who had discharged th^ 
command of camps and the honour of dictatcff^ 
went frmn his work sooner than usual to these 
feasts, carrying back his shouldered spade firon 
the subdued hill. 

(90() Yea when they trembled at the Fabii, and 
severe Cato, and the Scauri and Fabricii, and even 
his colleague feared the severe manners of the rigid 
censor — then no one deemed it to be reckoned 
among his cares and grave concerns, in the waves 
of what sea the tortoise might swim, for Tn^Ving % 
grand and noble couch for the descendants of Troy. 
But, with a plain side, and with small mattresseSf 
the brazen front displayed the humble head of a 
vine-crowned ass, at which the unlucky boys of the 
country made a jest Therefore such was their 
food, as was the house and furniture. 

(100.) Then the soldier, unrefined, and untaught 
to admire the Greek arts, at the overturning <^ 
cities, among a discovered portion of the spoils, 
would break the cups of great artificers, that his 
horse might delight in the trappings; and that 
the embossed helmet might exhibit to the foe about 
to perish, likenesses of the Romulean wild beast 
(wolf) ordered to grow tame by the destiny of the 
empire, and the twin Quirini (Romulus andRenms) 
under a rock, and the naked image of the god 
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(Mttri) hanging over them^ shining with shield 
and spear. What was of silver, glittered in arms 
done. Thus they then put all their meal-food in 
Hr Tuscan dish ; which you would envy, had you 
a*«park of noble spleen. Also the majesty of the 
tduples was more at hantl ; and a voice teas heard 
nieflriy at midnight and through the midst of the 
city, the Gauls coming from the shore of the sea ; 
and the god's performing the office of a prophet, 
it- warned us by these means. A Jupiter of clay, 
and not profaned with gold, used to pay this atten- 
tion to the Latian affairs. 

(117.) Those times saw tables grown at home, 
and out of our own tree. The wood was reserved 
for these purposes ; if by chance the east-wind had 
thrown down an old nut-tree. But now to the rich 
tliere is no pleasure in supping, the turbot, the 
venison, have no taste, the perfumes and roses 
seem to stink, unless huge ivory support the broad 
orbs ; and a high leopard with wide gape, mcule of 
those teeth which the thoroughfare of Syenesendeth, 
and the swift Moors, and the Indian darker than 
the Moor, and which a beast hath shed in the 
Nabathsean forest, now too great and heavy for his 
head. Hence appetite ariseth, hence strength to 
the stomach. For a mere silver foot is to them, 
what an iron ring would be on the finger. 

(129.) Therefore I avoid the proud guest, who 
compareth me to himself, and despiseth frugal 
affiuiB. So much am I without an ounce of ivory, 
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that neither my chequers, nor a chess-man, are of 
this material ; nay, the very handles of my knives 
are bone. Yet by these no victuals ever become 
rank, or is a hen therefore cut the worse. But 
neither shall there be a carver, to whom every 
school ought to yield — a disciple of the learned 
Trypherus ; at whose house, with large sow-paps, 
a hare, and boar, and a deer, and Scydiian birds, 
and a huge red-wing^ and a Gaetulian goat is most 
elegantly cut with a blunt iron, and the sup* 
per of elm figures (to teach carvifigj clatters 
through all the Suburra. Neither doth my boy^ a 
novice, know how to take off a piece of a roe, nor 
the side of an African bird; who tms ever unin^ 
structed, and used to the mouthfuUs of a little 
coUop. 

(145.) Cups, such as the commonalty use, and 
bought for a few pence, shall a boy hand you, not 
trim in dress, and but Just defended from the cold. 
You shall have no Phrygian or Lycian, nor one 
bought of a slave-merchant, and at a great price. 
When you caliybr any thing, call in Latin. They 
have all of them the same dress, their hair cropped 
and straight, and combed out to day only on account 
of the entertainment. One is the son of a hardy 
shepherd, the other of a herdsman. He sighs after 
his mother whom he hath not seen for a long time, 
and sad, longs for the little cottage and well-known 
kids — a lad of honest countenance and true mo^ 
desty, such as it becometh those tobe whomtheglaw- 
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ing purple clothes. Now changing his voice, he 
neither exposeth himself indecently in the baths, nor, 
fearful, doth he practise means to hide his nakedness. 
(159.) He shall present you wine, made in those 
mountains from which he himself came, under 
whose top he hatth played ; for one and the same 
is the country <rf my wine and of my servant. 
Perhaps you may expect, that a woman from Gades 
with a tuneful company may begin to wanton ; and 
that ^Is, encouraged by applause, may lower 
themselves to the. ground in a lascivious manner. 
The married women behold this, their husbands 
lying by, which it may shame any one to have re- 
lated in their presence — a provocative of languishing 
desire, and the sharp incentives of a rich man. 
Yet that pleasure which the other sex experienceth 
is ^eater; that sex is more enflamed, and in time 
highly affected by what they hear and see. 

(171.) A small household is not capable of these 
follies. Let him (the rich man) hear the clicking 
of the castanets, iiccompanied with words, from 
which a naked slave standing in a stinking brothel 
abBtaineth. Let him enjoy obscene expressions, 
and all the art of lewdness, who bespits with wine 
the Spartan floor ; for there we grant licence 
to iiDTtune. The die is base, and adultery is 
base in the middle classes; yet they (the rich) 
when they do all these things, are called cheerful 
and elegant Our feast to-day shall give us other 
amusements. The author of the Iliad shall be re- 
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cited, and the verses of sublime Virgil, which 
render the palm doubtfiil. What matters it by what 
voice such verses may be read ? 

(183.) Now then your cares put off, lay aside 
business, and aSbrd yourself agreeable rest, since 
you may be idle through all the day. There shall 
be no talk of money-making ; nor, if gone out at 
day-break, she be used to be back by night, let 
your wife contract choler in you, though silent, 
bringing back her moistened fine garments with 
suspicious wrinkles, and her hair disordered, and 
her face and ear glowing. Straightway divest 
yourself before my door of whatever grieveth you. 
Put away home, and servants, and whatever is 
broken by them, or is lost Before all things, put 
^way ungrateful friends. 

(193.) Meanwhile the shows of the Megalesian 
napkin grace the Idaean solemnity, and, as m txi- 
umph, the praetor, the destroyer of horses, sits; 
and (if with leave of so immense and excessive a 
crowd I might say so) to-day the circus holds all 
Rome ; and a noise striketh my ear, from which I 
collect the winning of the green-cloth party. For 
if it had lost, you had seen this city sad and 
amazed, as when the consuls were conquered in the 
dust of Cannae. Let youths behold tliese things, 
whom noise becometh, and a daring wager, and to 
have sat by a smart girl ; hut let our wrinkled sldii 
imbibe the vernal day, and avoid the Imsy gown. 
Already (from age) you may go to the baths with- 
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0^t ifioproprietyy though a whole hour should be 
over^ to the sixth hour. Yet you could not do this 
for five successive days ; because the weariness of 
9Uch a life is also great. The less frequent use of 
ifiem adde a recommendation to pleasures. 
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CJoRViNUS, this day, on which the festal turf awaits 
the ammds promised to the gods, is sweeter to me 
than my birth-day. We slay to the queen (Juno) 
a snowy lamb ; and a like fleece shall be given to 
the fighter with the Moorish gorgon (Minerva)^ 
But the wanton victim, kept for Tarpeian Jove, 
shaketh his far-extendecl rope, and brandisheth his 
forehead. For it is a stout calf, ripe for the temples 
nnd altar, and to be sprinkled with wine ; who is 
now ashamed to draw the dugs of his mother, and 
Vho harasseth the oaks with his budding horn, 

(10.) If my fortune had been ample, and like my 
^affection, a bull, fatter than Hispulla, should have 
been drawn forth, and slow from its very size, nor 
fed in a neighbouring pasture ; but his blood shew^ 
ing the fertile pastures of Clitumnus, should go, and 
his neck be struck by a great officiator, on account 
of the return of my yet shuddering friend, having 
lately sufiered dreadful things, and wondering that 
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he is safe. For, beside the hazard of the sea^ and 
the stroke of lightning escaped^ thick darkness^ hid 
the sky in one cloudy and a sudden flash struck the 
sail-yards ; when every one might believe himself 
struck by it, and presently^ astonished, might think 
that no shipwreck could be compared with the 
burning sails. All things become such and so 
grievous, as when a tempest in poetry ariseth. 

(24.) Behold another kind of danger. Hear, 
and again pity, though the rest foe of the same Hi 
luck. A dire portion indeed, but known to many ; 
and which many temples attest by a votive tablet 
Who knoweth not that painters are fed by Isis ? 
And a like fortune befel my Catullus. When half 
the hold was full of water, and the waves now turn- 
ing over the side of the ship (of doubtful strength) 
backward and forward, the care of the grey-headed 
master could render no help — CatvUus began to 
bargain with the winds by casting overboard; imi- 
tating the beaver, who himself maketh himself a 
eunuch, desiring to escape with the loss of his tes- 
ticles, so well doth he understand that that part is 
medicinal. 

(37.) Catullus said, " throw out all things which 
are mine ;" willing to throw over even the finest 
things; a purple garment fit even for delicate 
Maecenases ; and others, whose very sheep the na- 
ture of the rich herbage tinged, but also a distin- 
guished spring with hidden powers, and the air of 
Andalusia assists them. Nor did he hesitate to 



SATIRE XII. 127 

throw his plate ; dishes made by Parthenius^ a cup 
holding an urn in mecmnre^ and worthy of thirsty 
Phdusy or of the wife of Fuscus. Also add has* 
kets, and a thousand dishes^ much wrought work^ 
from which the crafty buyer of Olynthus (Philip) 
bad drunk. 

(48.) But now, who beside^ and^ in what part of 
the worlds doth any one dare, to prefer his life to 
his plate^ and his safety to his goods ? Some do 
not make fortunes for the sake of living, but blinded 
by the vice qf avarice, they live for the sake of the 
fortunes. 

(52.) The greatest proportion of useful articles 
is thrown overboaird ; but the things lost seem not 
to lighten ike ship. Then, distresses urging, it 
came to that pass, that he should cut down the 
mast with the axe^ and free himself in difficulties. 
It is the last state of danger, when we bring in 
helps for making the ship lighter. 

(57.) Go now, and commit your life to the winds, 
trusting to a hewn plank ; and distant from death 
only four fingers breacUh, or seven, if the pine be 
very large. Next to baskets, and bread, and a 
beUied flagon, look to axes to be used in a storm. 

(62.) But after the sea lay smooth, after the 
situation of the voyager became favourable, and his 
destiny prevailed over the east-wind and the sea ; 
after the fates, now cheerful, vnth benign hand 
draw better tasks, and are spinners of a white 
thread; nor is the wind much stronger than a 
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moderate breeze — then the wretched prow ran with 
a poor shift, with clothes spread out, and (which 
alone was left) with its own sail (foresprit). Now, 
the south winds abating, the hope of life tetumed 
with the sun. Then the high Alban mount is seen; 
agreeable to lulus, and a situation preferred to Ihs 
step-dame'a Lavinum ; to which a white sow gave 
its name, an udder admired by the joyful Trojans, 
and famed for its thirty dugs never before seen. 

(73.) At length, through the included waters, sHe 
again entereth the built piers, and the Tyrrhene 
light-house, and the stretched-out arms, which meet 
the mid-sea, and leave Italy far behind; onii on whose 
account you will not so much admire, the havens 
which nature hath supplied. But the i|iaster, with 
his disabled vessel, seeketh the interior pook of 
the safe bay, pervious to a Baian boat. > Thece, 
with shaven head, the sailors, in safety, enjoy to 
relate those dangers which occasion chattering. • 

(83.) Go then, my boys, religiously attending 
with your tongues and minds, and place garlands 
in the temples, and meal on the knives, and adorn 
the soft hearths and the green glebe. I will soon 
follow; and the sacred business (which is most 
material) being duly finished, I will thence return 
home, where my little polished images of brittle 
wax shall receive small chaplets. Here I will 
offer to our Jupiter, and will give frankincense 
to my paternal household gods, and will scatter 
violets of every dUour. Every thing looks gay.. 
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'My g^tB hajth put up long laurel boughs^ and, fes^ 
tiye, is ooyered with early lamps* 

. (93.) Nor, Corvinus^ let these things be sus- 
pected by you, as mercenary. Catullus, for whose 
return I set up so many altars, hath three little 
heirs« I should like to see, who would bestow a 
hen, sickly and closing her eyes, (to jEsculapinsJ, 
for a friend so barren of legacies. But this is too 
^eat an expence. Not even a quail shall ever be 
offered for one who is a father. 

(98.) If rich Galhta and Paccius, who are child- 
less, begin to feel fever, all the porches are covered 
with tablets, put up with propriety. There are, 
who would promise a hecatomb, seeing that there 
are no elephants to be sold, neither here nor in 
Latium. Nor is such a beast bred any where in 
our climate ; but fetched from a dusky nation, it is 
fed in the Rutulian woods and in the field of 
Turnus — the herd of Caesar, procured for the com- 
mand of no private man. Their ancestors, indeed, 
used to obey the Tyrian Hannibal, and our gene- 
rals, and the Molossian king (Pyrrhus) ; and to 
carry cohorts on their backs, making a part of the 
war, and a tower going into battle. 

(111.) Therefore there is no delay through No- 
vius, no delay through Ister Pacuvius, but that 
that ivory animal should be led to the altars, and 
fall a sacred victim before the gods of Gallita, 
worthy of deities so important, and of the flatterers 
of these people. For the second (Pacuvius) if you 
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allow him to slay, will devote from his flock of 
slaves, the stout or all the fairest bodies ; or would 
hang victim-fillets on his boys, and on die foreheads 
of his maids. And if he hath any marriageable 
Iphigenia at home, he will give her to the altars ; 
although he may not hope for the furtive iexpiation 
of the hind, the subject of tragedy. . 

121. I applaud my citizen (Piwupius); nor do 
I compare the thousand ships (at Atdis) to a tes- 
tament. For if the sick man, hampered in a net, 
should escape Proserpine (deixthj, he will cancel 
his will after desert so jruly wonderful, and per- 
haps will give in a summary way every thing to 
Pacuvius alone. He, proud, will strut before his 
rivals overcome. Therefore you see how high a 
reward for service she, who was slaughtered at 
Mycenae, may procure. Let Pacuvius live, I pray, 
even to all Nestor's age. May he possess as much 
as Nere plundered ! May his gold equal mountains. 
Nor let him love any body, nor be beloved by any 
body. 



SATIRE XIII. 

Whatsoever is committed with a bad example, 
displeaseth the committer himself. This is the 
first vengeance — ^that, in his own opinion, no guilty 
person is absolved ; although the wicked favour of 
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the deoeitfol praetor should have got the better of 
the urn. 

(5.) What, Calvinus, do you suppose that all 
men think of the recent wickedness, and of the 
crime of violated faith ? — but that neither have you 
.80 small an income, that the weight of a moderate 
loss should sink you; nor are those things rare 
which we see you suffer. This misfortune is known 
to many, and now common, and drawn out of the 
inidst.of Fortune's heap. 

(11.) Let us lay aside too much wailing. A 
man's grief ought not to be more violent than is 
prc^r^ nor greater than his wound. But you can 
hardly bear any the least, and a small particle of 
light evils, burning with fretting bowels, because 
your friend may not return to you a sacred deposit. 
Doth he wonder at these things, who, born when 
Fonteius was consul, hath already left sixty years 
behind his back ? Do you profit nothing for the 
better, by the experience of so many things ? Wis- 
dom, which affordeth us precepts in the sacred 
books, is, indeed, the great conqueror of fortune. 
But we deem those also happy, who liave learnt to 
bear the inconveniences of life, and do not toss 
about the yoke, life being ik&i instructor. 

(23.) What day is so happy, that it can cease 
to disclose a thief, perfidy, firauds, and gain sought 
out <^ every crime, and money gotten by the sword 
or by poison ? For the good are few. They are 
hardly as many in number as the gates of Thebes, 
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or the mouths of the ricl^ Nile. An age is now 
passing, and worse periods, than the times of iron ; 
for. the wickedness of which, nature herself hath 
not found a name, and affixed it from any metak 
We invoke the faith of men and gods with as much 
clamour, as the noisy dole-basket praiseth Faesidius 
when pleading. Say, old man, worthy of the bulla 
agam, know you not what charms another person^ 
money hath ? Know you not what a laugh your 
simplicity may raise in the vulgar, when you re- 
quire from any one that he should not forswear 
himself, and that he should think that there is some 
deity belonging to any temples, and to the ted- 
dening altar i 

(38.) Our home-bred natives lived in this manner 
formerly ; before Saturn, flying, took the rustic 
sickle, his diadem being put down — ^then, when 
Juno was a little girl, and Jupiter as yet uiinoticeJI 
in the Idsean caves ; when there were no feasts of 
the gods above the clouds, nor the Trojan boy 
(Ganymede), nor the fair wife of Hercules (Hebe) 
at the cups ; and, the nectar being now drunk up, 
Vulcan was wiping his arms, black with the \Ap9s- 
rsean shop. Every god dined by himself; nor was 
the crowd of gods such, as it is at this day; and 
the heavens, content with a few deities, pressed 
poor Atlas with a less weight. 

(49.) Not any body as yet shared the sad empire 
of the deep ; or was Pluto, with his Sicilian wife 
( Proserpine )i fierce* Nor wets there a wheel, nor 
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furies, nor a stone, or the punishment of the black 
vulture. But the shades were happy, without in* 
fernal kings. Vice was in that age a matter of 
wonder. 

(54.) They thought this a great crime, and to be 
esqpiated by death, if a youth had not risen up to 
an old man y also if a boy had not risen up to any 
bearded person; although he might see more 
bemies, and larger heaps of the acorn, at home. 
So venerable was it to be older by four years, and 
the first down had such a proportion to sacred 
cid age. 

(60.) But now, if a friend should not deny what 
is entrusted to him; if he should return an old 
purse with all the rust on the coin, it is prodigious 
fidelity, and worthy of the Tuscan books, and what 
ought to be expiated with a garlanded she-lamb. 
If I see a choice and holy man, I compare thfs 
prodigy to a boy of two parts, or to fishes found 
under the wondering plough, and to' a mule with 
foal ; soKcitous ybr the event, as if a shower had 
poured down stones, and a swarm of bees had set- 
tled on the top of a temple in a long bunch ; as if a 
river had flowed into the sea with wonderful gulfs, 
and rushing along with a whirlpool of milk. 

(71.) Do you complain that ten sestertium* 
are withheld from you by impious firaud ? What 
if another hath lost in this manner two hundred, 
fen/ unwitnessed; and a, third, a larger sum than 
that, which the small receptacle of his wide chest 
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had with difficulty taken in ? So easy and ready 
is it to despise the witnessing of the gods, if no 
mortal can know the matter. 

(76.) Behold with what a loud voice he denieth 
it; what a steadiness there is of a put-on counte- 
nance. He swears by the rays of the sun, and the 
thunder of Jupiter, and the javelin of Mars, ^nd 
die arrows of the Cirrhaean prophet (Apolh); by 
the shafts and quiver of the virgin-huntress (^Z)etfiia^, 
and by thy trident, Neptune, father of iEgeus. 
Also he adds the Herculean bows and the spear 
of Minerva, and whatsoever of weapons the armo>- 
ries of heaven contain. But if he be a &ther also, 
he says, I would eat a lamented section of the head 
of my son, boiled, and sprinkled with the vin^ar 
of Pharos. 

(86.) There are men, who place all things in the 
chances of foirtune ; and who believe that the world 
is guided by no governor, nature revolving the 
changes both of the day and the year ; and there- 
fore, fearless, they touch any altars whatever. 

(90.) Another is fearing lest punishment may 
follow the crime. This man thinks that there are 
gods ; and forswears, and thus argues with, him- 
self — " Let Isis decree whatever she wili concern- 
ing my body, and strike my eyes with her angry 
fiistrum, provided that, though bhnd, I may still 
keep the money which I deny. Are catan;li, and 
putrid imposthumes, and half a leg, of so much 
consequence? Let not the poor rurmer J^adas 
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fiesitate to wish for the rich man's gout, if he doth 
not want hellebore, or Archigenesybr his madness. 
For what doth the glory of a swift foot avail him, 
and the foodless branch of the oUve of Pisa? 
Though the anger of the gods be great, yet cer- 
tainly it is slow. If, therefore, they take care to 
punish all offenders, when shall they come to me ? 
But perhaps, too, I may find the divinity exoraWe. 
He is used to forgive these things. Many commit 
the same crimes with a different fate. One hath 
hotne a cross as the reward of his wickedness; 
another a diadem." 

(106.) Thus they encourage the mind, trembling 
with the apprehension of a horrible crime. Then 
he goeth before yoii, summoning him to the sacred 
shrines ; yea, and is ready, of his own accord to 
drag you thither^ and to tease you. For, when 
great impudence predominates in a bad cause, it is 
thought confidence by many. He acts a farce, 
sudi as the fugitive buffoon of the witty Catullus in 
his Phasma. 

(112.) You, wretched, break forth aloud, so 
that you might excel Stentor, or rather as much 
as Homer's Mars — " Do you hear these things, 
Jupiter, nor move your lips, when you ought 
to send forth your voice, whether you be of 
marble or of brass ? or why do we put on your coal 
the pious frankincense from the loosened paper, 
and the cut out liver of a calf, and the white carf 
of a hog ? as I see that no difference is to be 
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reckoned upon, between your images^ and the statue 
of Bathyllus." 

(120.) Hear, on the other hajid, what consola- 
tions one may bring ; and one who hath neither 
read the Cynics ; nor the Stoic doctrines, diffei^ 
ing from the Cynics by a waistcoat ; nor admirer 
Epicurus, happy in the plants of a small garden^ 
Those who are doubtfully ill, may be taken care 
of by greater physicians ; but do you commit jour 
vein even to Philip's boy. 

(126.) If you shew me no deed upon earth so 
detestable, I am silent ; then, neither do I forbid 
you to beat your breast with your fists, nor to 
bruise your face with your open palm. Since a 
loss is incurred, the gate must be shut ; and with 
a greater mourning of the house, with more tumult, 
is money bewailed than a funeral. Nobody feigneth 
grief in this misfortune, content only to rend the 
top of the garment, and to tease the eyes with ^ 
forced moisture ; for money lost is deplored with 
true tears. But if you see all the courts filled with 
the like complaint ; if, the bonds being read over 
ten times by the opposite party, they say the hand* 
writings of the inefiicient board are void, whom 
their own letter convicts, and the valuable gem of 
a sardonyx seal which is set in an ivory case— 
think you, choice favourite, that you are to be put 
out of common occurrences? How are you th^ 
offspring of a lueky white hen ; we, vile chickens 
iiatphed firom unlucky eggs ? 
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(145.) You suffer a moderate matter; and one 
to be borne with moderate anger, if you turn your 
eyes to greater crimes. Consider comparatively 
the liired cut-throat ; and fires begun with sulphur, 
when by contrivance the entrance collects the first 
flames. Compare also those, who carry off the large 
cups of an ancient temple, venerable for rust ; and 
the offerings of the people, or crowns hung up by 
an ancient king. If these things be not there, 
one who is less sacrilegious stands forth ; who may- 
scrape the thigh of a gilt Hercules, and the very face 
of Neptune ; who may peel off the leaf-gold from 
Castor. Will he stick at trifles, who is used to 
melt down a whole thunderer (Jupiter) ? Com- 
pare also the preparers and dealers in poison ; and 
the parricide to be launched into the sea in the 
hide of an ox, with whom by hard destiny a harm- 
less ape is shut up. How small a portion is this, 
of the crimes which Gallicus, the praefect of the 
city, heareth, from the morning until the day de- 
clineth ! His house alone sufiiceth you, if you 
wish to know the morals of the human race. 
Spend a short time there, and dare to call yourself 
wretched after you come from thence. 

(162.) Who wondereth at a swollen throat in the 
Alps ? Or who in Meroe, at a breast bigger than 
a fat infant? Who hath been amazed at the sea- 
green eyes of a German, at his yellow hair, arid at 
his turning curls in his anointed locks ? — truly be- 
cause this one nature belongs to them all. The 
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pigmy warrior runs in his little arms at the unex- 
pected birds and noisy cloud of the Thracians. 
Presently, imequal to the enemy, and seized in his 
crooked talons, he is borne through the air by a 
cruel crane. If you could see this in our countries, 
you would be shaken with laughter. But ther^, 
though the same battles may be seen constantly, 
nobody laughs, where the whole cohort is not taller 
than one foot. 

(174.) Shall there be no punishment for a per- 
jured person, and for wicked fraud ? Suppose this 
man forthwith dragged off with 9* chain heavier 
than conunon, and to be killed at our will — ^what 
would anger have more? And yet that loss of 
yours remaineth, nor shall your deposit ever be 
secure to you. But the least blood from his man- 
gled body will afford a desirable consolation ; for 
revenge is a good, pleasanter than life itsel£ 

(181.) This is indeed the sentiment of an untaught 
person, whose breast you may sometimes see set 
on fire from none, or from trivial causes ; however 
small the occasion is, it is enough for anger. JBut 
Chrysippus will not say the same, nor the mild dis- 
position of Thales, and the old man (Socrates J 
neighbour to sweet Hymettus, who would not 
amidst cruel chains give a part of the hemlock he 
had received to his accuser. Happy wisdom, first 
teaching what is right, by degrees putteth off most 
vices, and all errors. For revenge is alway the 
pleasure of a low, unstable, and little mind. For 
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that reason <;onclude thus, because nobody enjoys 
revenge more than a woman, 

(192.) Yet why should you suppose those to 
have esciaped, whose mind, conscious of the horrid 
deed, holds them affrighted, and smites them with 
a silent lash, tormenting conscience shaking a se- 
cret whip? — ^yea, to bear about their own testimony 
in their breast night and day, is a heavy punish- 
ment, and much severer than those, which either 
the cruel Caeditius or Rhadamanthus invented. 

(199.) The Pythian prophetess made answer to 
a certain Spartan, (Glaticus), that at some time he 
should not go unpunished, because he considered 
of retaining a deposit, and of defending the fraud 
by perjury ; for he enquired what was the opinion 
of the divinity, and whether Apollo would advise 
him to this crime. Therefore he restored it from 
fear, not from morality. And yet he proved the 
whole response of the shrine to be worthy of the 
temple and true — being extinguished together with 
all his offspring and house, and with his relations, 
though they were brought down from a long race. 
These punishments doth the will alone of sinning 
undergo. For he who deviseth any secret wicked- 
ness within himself, hath the crime of the deed. 

(210.) Say, how would it have been if he had 
accomplished his attempts ?— perpetual anxiety. 
Nor doth it cease at meal-time, , from jaws dry as 
by disease, and the unrelished food increasing 
between his grinders. But the wretch spits out 
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his wine. The precious age of old Albanian 
will displease hvm^ If you shew him still better 
wine, a crowd of wrinkles is gathered upon his fore- 
head, as if drawn together by sour Falernian. In 
the night, if haply care hath allowed a short sleep, 
and his limbs tossed over all the bed now rest, 
forthwith he sees the temple, and the altars of the 
violated divinity ; and (which affects his mind with 
the greatest sufferings) he sees you in his sleep. 
Your sacred, and larger than human, image dis- 
turbeth him fearful, and compelleth him to confess. 

(223.) These are they who ti^emble, and turn 
pale, at every flash when it thunders ; lifeless also 
at the first rumbling of the sky — not as if it were 
casual, or by the rage of the winds ; but the angry 
fire may fall upon the earth, and may avenge. 
Did that no harm? — the next storm is dreaded 
with' heavier concern, as if increased by this 
calm. 

(229.) Moreover if they have begun to suffer a 
pain of the side with a sleepless fever, they believe 
the disease to be sent to their bodies by a hostile 
deity. They think that these are the stones and 
darts of the gods. They dare not engage for a bleat- 
ing sheep to the temple, and to promise even the 
comb of a cock to their household gods. For what 
is there allowed to the guilty sick to hope for ; or 
what victim is not worthier of life than they are ? 

(236.) The nature of wicked men is mostly 
changeable and wavering. When they commk 
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wickedness^ constancy prevails. At length they 
begin to perceive what is right and wrong, when 
their crimes are perpetrated. Yet their nature, 
fixed and unchangeable, returns to its corrupted 
morals. For who hath set up for himself a boun- 
dary of sinning ? When hath a man recovered the 
modesty once cast off from his hardened forehead? 
* (243.) Who is there among men, whom you have 
seen content with one crime ? Our false cheat will 
get his ieei into a snare, and will suffer the hook 
of a dark prison, or a rock of the i^gean sea, and 
the clustered rocky islands (Cyclades) for great 
exiles. • You will rejoice in the bitter punishment 
of the hateful name ; and at last will joyfully own, 
that no one of the gods is either deaf or a blind 
Tiresias. 
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FusciNus, there are many things both worthy of 
an unfavourable report, and fixing an adhesive 
stain on splendid circumstances, which parents 
themselves show and hand down to their children. 
If the destructive die please the old man, the heir 
also, yet wearing the bulla, plays, and uses the same 
implements in his little dice-box. Neither doth 
that youth allow any relation to hope better of him, 
who bath learnt to peel funguses, to pickle a mush- 
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room^ and to immerse beccaiicos to swim in the 
same sauce — a prodigal parent and hoary glutton 
shewing him. When his seventh year hath passed 
the boy, and all his teeth are not yet renewed, 
though you should place a thousand bearded tutors 
on one side of him, and as many on the other side, 
yet he would alway desire to sup with sumptuous 
providing, and not to degenerate from a great 
kitchen. 

(15.) Doth Rutilus teach a meek disposition, 
and manners kind to small mistakes ; and doth he 
think the souls of slaves and their bodies consist of 
our material and of like elements ? Or doth he 
teacljL to be cruel, who delights in the bitter noise 
of stripes, and compareth no syren to whips ? The 
Antiphates and Polyphemus of his trembUng house- 
hold, he is then happy, as often as any one (the 
tormentor being called) is burnt with a hot iron on 
account of two towels. What can he advise a 
youth, who is delighted at the noise of a chain ; 
whom branded slaves and a country-prison wonder- 
fully please ? 

(25.) Do you expect that the daughter of Larga 
should not be an adulteress, who could never tell 
over her mother's gallants so quickly, nor continue 
the list with such speed, as not to take breath thirty 
times ? The virgin was privy to her mother. Now, 
at her inditing, she fills little tablets, and giveth 
them to the same pimps to carry to her gallant. 

(31.) Thus nature orders it. Domestic examples 
7 
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of vice corrupt us more swiftly and speedily, when 
they steal into our minds from great authorities. 
Perhaps one or two youths may reject these exam- 
ples, for whom with benignant skill, and of a better 
clay, the Titan (Prometheus) hath formed their 
breasts. But the footsteps of their fathers, though 
to be avoided, lead the rest ; and the path of ancient 
crime, long beaten, draweth them. 

(38.) Abstain then from what is condemnable. 
For this there is at least one powerful reason — 
that those sprung from us should not follow our 
crimes. For we are all docile in imitating base 
and wicked things; and you may see a Catiline 
among every people and in every clime. But nei- 
ther will Brutus, nor the uncle of Brutus (Cato), 
he found any where. 

(44.) Nothing immodest in word or sight 
should approach those doors, within whicli there 
is a youth. Far hence, far thence be the girls of 
bawds, and the songs of the night-long parasite. 
The greatest regard is due to a boy. If you pur- 
pose any wrong thing, despise not the age of your 
boy ; but let your young son prevent you when 
going to sin. For if he shall do any thing worthy 
of the anger of the censor (since he will present 
himself like you not in person only or face — being 
the son also of your morals), and when he may 
offend the worse through all your ways, forsooth 
you will chide, and chastise him with harsh clamour, 
and after diis will prepare to alter your wilL 
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Whence have you the authority and liberty of a 
parent, when, as an old man, you can do worse 
things, and this brainless head may long since 
want the airy cupping glass ? 

(59.) When a guest is coming, no one of your 
people will be idle. The voice of the master, 
urging and holding a rod, roars out, '* Sweep 
the floors, make clean the pillars, let the dried-up 
spider come down with all her web; let one clean 
the smooth plate, another the wrought vessels." 
Wretch, for this you are apprehensive — ^that your 
entrance-hall, foul with canine dung, should not 
displease the eyes of your expected friend, that 
your porch should not be overspread with mud ; 
and yet one servant-lad, with one-half bushel of 
saw-dust, can cleanse these. But that matter you 
disquiet not yourself about — that your son should 
see your house holy, without all spot, and free 
from vice. 

(70.) It is acceptable that you have given a citi- 
zen to your country and people, if you form him 
so that he may be fit for his country,, useful in rural 
affairs, and useful in managing the business of war 
and of peace. For it will be of the greatest con- 
sequence, in what arts, and with what morals, you 
may train him up. The stork feedeth her young 
with a serpent, and with a lizard, found in remote 
fields ; and they, when they take to their wings, 
seek the same animals. The vulture hastens to her 
young with cattle, and dogs, and relics from crosses. 
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and brlngeth a part of the carcase ; this, there* 
fore, is the food of a grown vulture also, and of 
OQjS feeding herself, when now she buildeth nests 
in her appropriate tree. But the handmaids of 
Jave (eagles Jf and the noble birds, hunt the hare 
or . the kid in the forest, and of these prey is put 
into their nest ; thence also, when the mature pro* 
geny hath taken wing, it hastens at the instigation 
of hunger to that prey, which it had first tasted 
^om its broken egg-shell. 

^86.) Centronius was a builder ; and now on the 
crooked shore of Caieta, now on the highest summit 
of Tibur, now in the Praenestine mountains, was 
constructing lofty elevations of villas with Grecian 
and fiur-sought marbles, excelling the temple of 
Fortune and of Hercules ; just as gelt Po- 
sides outdid our capitol. Therefore, while Cen* 
trooius dwelleth thus, he diminisheth his estatCj 
and impahred his wealth ; nor yet was the amount 
of the remaining portion small. His mad son con* 
founded all this, while he built up new villas with 
still better marble. 

(96.) Some happening to have a father who fears 
the sabbaths, adore nothing beside the clouds and the 
deity of heaven. Neither do they think pork (£rom 
which their father abstained) diffarent from human 
fledi ; and soon they are circumcised. But used 
to despise the Roman laws, they learn by heart, 
and. observe and reverence the Jewish law, whatso- 
ever Moses hath delivered in the secret roll ; not 

H 
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to shew a road unless to one observing the same 
rites, to lead the circumcised only to a sought 
spring. But the father is in fault ; to whom every 
seventh was an idle day, and he touched not any 
business of life. 

(107.) Yet spontaneously youths imitate other 
things; but even against inclination they are or- 
dered to practise avarice alone. For this vice 
deceiveth under the appearance and shadow of 
virtue, since it is sad in demeanour, and severe in 
countenance and dress. Nor is the miser doubt- 
fully praised as frugal, as a thrifty man, and a guar- 
dian of his own affairs, more sure, than if the dragon 
of the Hesperides, or that of Pontus, should guard 
the same fortunes. Add that the people think this 
man, of whom I speak, an excellent artificer, and 
to be reverenced ; for to these workmen patrimonies 
increase. But they increase by any means what- 
ever, and become greater by the assiduous anvil 
and the ever-burning forge. 

(1 19.) The father, therefore, who admireth wealth, 
who thinketh that there are no examples of a happy 
poor man, believeth also that the covetous are 
happy in mind. He exhorts his youths, that they 
persist in going that way, and follow up the same 
sect. There are certain rudiments of vice ; with 
these he straightway seasoneth them, and compels 
them to learn petty meanness. By-and-by he teach- 
eth them an insatiable wish of acquiring. . He pin- 
ches the bellies of his servants with short measure, 
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he also hungering. For neither doth he permit that 
all the musty pieces of blue bread be ever finished, 
who is used to set by yesterday's hash in the midst of 
September ; also to set by to the time of another 
supper the beans, secured with a part of a summer 
fish, or with half a putrid shad, and to lock up the 
counted threads of a cut leek. Any beggar invited 
to these from a bridge, would refuse to come. 

(135.) But to what purpose have you riches, 
gathered together by these torments ? Since it is 
an undoubted madness, since a manifest phrensy, 
to share the fate of the poor that you may die rich. 
Meanwhile, when the bag swelleth with full mouth, 
the love of money increaseth, as much as the 
money itself increaseth ; and less doth he wish for 
it, who hath it not. Therefore, another villa is 
prepared for you, since one country-seat is not 
sufficient, and you wish to extend your bounds; 
and your neighbour's crop seemeth greater and 
better. You buy this also, and groves, and the 
mount which is grey with the thick-planted olive. 
With any price for which if the owner be not pre- 
vailed upon, by night, your lean oxen, and your 
herds famished with weary neck, shall be sent to 
the green corn of this man. Neither go they home 
from thence, before that ^he whole crop may have 
entered their keen bellies, so that you would be- 
lieve it done by sickles. 

(150.) You can hardly say, how many may lament 
such things ; and how many fields, injury hath oc- 
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casioned to be brought to sale. But what are the 
reports ? How soundeth the trumpet of foul fame ? 
*' What harmeth me this ?" (he says), " I had 
rather have the husk of a lupine, than that the 
neighbourhood in all the village should applaud me 
as reaping the very scanty produce of a small 
farm." 

(156.) Doubtless, you will be without both dis- 
ease and weakness, and you will escape grief and 
care, and, after all, a long period of life will be 
granted to you with a happier destiny — if you 
alone possessed as much cultivated land as the 
Roman people ploughed under Tatius. Afterward, 
even to those broken with age, and who had en- 
dured the Punic battles, or fierce Pyrrhus, and the 
Molossian swords, at length scarcely two acres were 
given for many wounds. That reward of blood, 
and of toil, never seemed less than any deserts, nor 
the defective faith of an ungratefiil country. Such 
a little glebe satisfied the father himself, and the 
family of his cottage ; where the wife lay big, and 
four infants were playing — one of them a little 
bond-slave, and three masters. But for the elder 
brothers of these, returning fi:om the ditch or fur- 
row, there toas another larger supper, and great 
pots smoked with pottage. 

(172.) Now this measure of land is not enough 
for our garden. Thence mostly arise the causes of 
villanies ; nor hath any vice of the human mind 
prepared more poisons, or oftener assailed witk the 
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sword^ than the raging desire of a boundless income. 
For he who would be rich, would have it quickly 
also. But what respect for the laws, what fear or 
shame, ever hath the miser hastening to be fich ? 

(179.) Live contented with those little cottages 
and hills, youths, said the Marsian and Hernician 
formerly, and the old Vestinian. Let us seek bread 
by the plough, which is enough for our tables. 
The deities of the country approve of this ; by 
whose aid and support, after the gift of acceptable 
corn, men came to loath their former acorns. He in- 
clines to do no forbidden thing, who is not ashamed 
to be defended through the ice by a high shoe, who 
keepeth off the east-wind with inverted skins. The 
purple, foreign and unknown to us, leads to wick- 
edness and crime, whatever it may be. 

(189.) These precepts those ancients gave to 
their posterity. But now, after the end of autumn, 
the bawling father, from midnight, waketh his 
sleeping son. Take up the tablets, write, boy, sit 
up, plead causes, read over the red-letter laws of 
our forefathers, or ask for a centurion's vine-branch 
by a petition. But Laelius may notice your head 
untouched with the comb, and your large whiskers, 
and may admire your great arms. Overthrow the 
tents of the Moors, the castles of the Britons, that 
your sixtieth year may bring you a lucrative eagle 
(ensign). Or, if it be grievous to bear the long 
labours of camps, and the horns heard with the 
trumpets relax your belly for you in fear, you may 
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buy what you can sell for half as much more. 
Neither let dislike of any merchandise which must 
be sent beyond the Tiber, possess you ; nor think 
any distinction is to be made between ointments 
and a hide. The smell of gain, from any thing, is 
good. Let that sentence of the poet (Ennius) be 
always turned in your mouth, worthy of the gods 
and of Jove himself— nobody asks whence you have 
it, but have it you must. 

(^08.) This, the old women shew to the boys 
asking for a penny ; this, all the girls learn before 
their alphabet. I might thus address every parent 
who impresseth such maxims. Say, vainest of men, 
who bids you to be in such haste ? I warrant the 
disciple greater than his master. Go secure. You 
will be outdone, as Ajax surpassed Telamon, as 
Achilles outdid Peleus. You must spare the young. 
The evils of mature wickedness have not yet filled 
their marrows. When he hath begun to trim his 
beard, and to admit the edge of a long razor^ he 
will be a false witness, he will sell false oaths for 
a small sum, touching both the altar and the foot 
of Ceres. Suppose your daughter-in-law already 
carried to burial, if she enter your threshold with 
a deadly dower. With what fingers shall she be 
squeezed in her sleep ! For the things which you 
may think are to be acquired by land and sea, a 
shorter way will confer upon him ; for there is no 
toil in a great crime lihe this, 

(224.) Hereafter you may say, I never com- 
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manded these things, nor persuaded to such things. 
Yet the cause and origin of the bad mind is in you. 
For, whoever hath instilled thelove of a large income, 
and by weak advice traineth boys to be covetous, 
and who giveth them leave to double their Jpatri- 
monies through frauds — Ae.looseneth all the reins 
of the chariot ; which, if you would recall, it know- 
eth not to stop, and is hurried along, you being 
despised, and 4;he boundaries left behind. Nobody 
thinketh it sufficient to transgress jtist so much as 
you may allow ; with so much more latitude do 
they indulge themselves. , 

(235.) When you say fool to a youth who may 
give to a friend, who may alleviate and support the 
poverty of a relation — you both teach him to rob, 
and to circumvent, and to acquire riches by every 
crime. The love of which riches is in you, as 
much as the love of their country was in the breast 
of the Decii, as much as Menoeceus loved Thebes, 
\i Greece speak true. In whose furrows, legions 
with shields are born from the teeth of a snake, and 
forthwith they engage in horrid battles, as if a 
trumpeter also had sprung up with them to give 
the signal. 

{244.) Therefore you will see the fire> whose 
sparks you have yourself communicate^, burning 
widely, and tearing away all things. Nor will he 
spare wretched you ; and the young lion in his cage 
will take off his trembling master with a loud roar. 
Your nativity is cast by the astrologers. But it is 
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grievous to him to await the slow distaffs oft/our 
threcul of life. You will die, with your thread not 
yet cut bt/ destiny. Now already you are an obsta- 
cle, and delay his wishes ; already your long and 
stag-like old age tormenteth the youth. Seek Ar- 
chigenes quickly, and buy what Mithridates com- 
pounded, if you would pluck another fig, and handle 
more roses ; an antidote must be had, which either 
a father or a king ought to swallow before meat. 

(256.) I shew you a high amusement, to which 
you can compare no theatres, no stages of the 
splendid praetor~if you behold, with what hazard 
of life are attended the increase of a house, much 
treasure in a brazen chest, and money, to be placed 
at guardian Castor's temple^ ever since the avenger 
Mars was robbed of even his helmet, and could not 
keep his own property. Therefore you may leave all 
the scenes of Flora, and of Ceres, and of Cybele, 
so much greater sports are human affairs. 

(265.) Do bodies cast through the hoop, 
and those who are used to descend a strait rope, 
more delight the mind, than you, who alway abide 
in a Corycian ship, and wretched, live alway to be 
tossed by the north-west and south, the vile mer- 
chant of a stinking package ; who rejoice to have 
brought rich sweet wine from the shore of ancient 
Crete, and bottles the countrymen of Cretan Jove ? 
Yet he who thtis fixeth his steps with dubious tread, 
procureth a living by that hire, and guards against 
cold and hunger by that rope; but you, on ac- 
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count of your thousand talents and hundred villas^ 
axe r^h. 

(^5.) Behold the ports, and the sea covered 
with large ships. The majority of men is now 
upon the deep. The fleet shall come whithersoever 
the hope of gain shall call it Neither shall it 
cross the Carpathian and Gaetulian seas only ; but 
(Calpe left afar) it shall hear the sun hissing in the 
Herculean gulph. 

(281.) It is a grand reward of t/our labour, that 
you may thence return home with a stretched purse ; 
and, proud with the distended bag, that you have 
seen the monsters of the ocean, and sea-youths 
(tritons). Not one madness (ndy affecteth minds. 
He (Orestes) in the hands of his sister (Electra) 
is affrighted with the visage and fire of the furies. 
This man (Ajax)^ an ox being stricken, believeth 
Agamemnon or Ulysses to roar. Though he should 
spare his coats and cloaks, yet he needeth a keeper, 
who filleth a ship with merchandise to the top of 
her sides, and is separated from the water only by 
a plank — ^when the cause of so much evil and of 
this danger, is silver coined into titles and small 
likaiesses. 

(^2.) Clouds and lightnings appear. Yetihe 
owner of the corn and buyer-up of pepper cries out, 
'^ slip the cable; this darkness of the sky, this 
black cloud threateneth nothing; it is summer-^ 
thunder/* Wretched man ! perhaps, in that very 
night, he will fall, the timbers being staved; 
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and overwhelmed, be pressed down by a wave; 
and will hold his purse with his left hand, or with 
his teeth. Yea rags covering his cold nakedness 
and a little food will suffice him, whose wishes 
lately the gold which the Tagus and Pactolus rolls 
in its shining sand had not sufficed ; while wrecked, 
the ship being sunk, he begs a penny, and beholds 
himself in a painted storm. 

(303.) Things gotten with so many troubles, are 
kept with the greater care and fear. Miserable is 
the custody of great wealth. The very rich Lici- 
nus orders his band c^^aves to watch by night, 
with buckets set in or^r; distracted for his amber, 
and his statues, and Phrygian pillar^ and ivory, 
and large tortoise-shell. The tub of the poor 
Cynic (Diogenes J burns not. Should you break 
it, another house shall be made to-morrow ; or the 
same, soldered with lead, shall remain. Alexander 
perceived, when he saw its great inhabitant in that 
cask of his, how much happier this man was who 
desired nothing, than he who asked for himself the 
whole world, about to undergo dangers proportion- 
ate to his achievements. Fortune, you have no 
divinity if there be prudence ; we — ^we make thee 
a goddess. 

(316.) Yet the extent of estate which may be 
sufficient, if any body should consult me, I will 

declare. As much as thirst and hunger and cold 

require; as much, Epicurus, as sufficed you iii 
your little garden ; as much as the Socratic house- 
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hold had formerly taken. Nature never saith one 
thmg, and wisdom another thing. I seemperhaps 
to restrain you with severe examples. Mingle then 
something from our customs. Make the sum what 
the law apportioneth to the fourteen rows of Otho. 
If this also draw a frown and hang down your lip, 
take two knights' estates — make up then the third 
four hundred sestertia. If I have not yet filled 
your bosom, if it be extended beyond this — tken^ 
neither the fortune of Croesus, nor the Persian king- 
doms, will ever satisfy your mind, nor the riches of 
Narcissus — ^to whom Claudius Caesar granted all 
things, whose commands he obeyed when ordered 
bff him to kill his wife. 



SATIRE XV. 

BiTHYNiAN Volusius, who knowcth not what 
strange things mad Egypt can worship? This 
part adoreth the crocodile, that part standeth in 
awe of the ibis, glutted with serpents. The golden 
image of a sacred monkey shineth, where the magic 
chords resound from the half statue of Memnon, 
and ancient Thebes, with its hundred gates, Heth 
overthrown. There sea-fish, here fish of the river ; 
there whole towns worship the dog (Anubis) — but 
nobody Diana. It is a crime to violate the leek 
and onion, or to bite into them. O ! holy nations, 
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for whom these deities are bom in their gardens ! 
Every table abi^taineth from wool-growing animals. 
There it is a crime to kill a kid ; bui it is allowed 
to be fed with hmnan flesh. 

(13.) When Ulysses was relating at supper such 
wickedness to the astonished Alcinous^ perhaps in 
some he excited anger or laughter, as a Ipng prat- 
tler. ** Doth nobody throw this fellow into the 
sea, worthy of a dire and real Charybdis, for in- 
venting his huge Lsestrygonians and Cyclops ? For 
sooner would I have believed Scylla, or the meet- 
ing-rocks of Cyane, and bladders filled with storms ; 
or even Elpenor, when struck by the slender wand 
of Circe, to have grunted with his rowers turned 
into swine. Hath he imagined the Phaeacian peo- 
ple to be so empty headed V 

(24.) Thus justly had some one said who was not 
yet drunk, and who had drawn but a very little of 
the strong wine from the Corcyraean cask. For 
Ulysses, on his own credit, narrated this, and with 
no witness. We will relate things wonderful in- 
deed, but lately transacted in the consulship of Ju- 
nius, upon the walls of hot Coptus. We ivill relate 
the crime of a people, and more grievous than all 
tragedies. For, though you should turn over all 
the tragedies from Pyrrha, yet no whole people 
committeth a crime among the tragedians. Hear, 
then, what an instance dire ferocity hath produced 
in our time. 

(33.) An old and long-standing grudge, an un- 
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dying enmity, and a wound never to be healed, still 
burnetii between Ombi and Tentyra, bordering on 
each other. Because either place hateth the deities 
of their neighbours, there then existed the highest 
rage on both sides among the commonalty ; since 
it can believe those only to be accounted gods, 
whom itself worshippeth. But at a festive time of 
the other people, there seemed, to all the chiefs and 
leaders of their enemies, an opportunity to be 
seized, that they should not enjoy the glad and 
cheerful day nor the joys of a great supper, their 
tables being placed at th^ lemples and streets, and 
cUm the sleepless couch, which sometimes the se- 
venth sun found lying there by night and by day. 

(44.) Rude, indeed, is Egypt ; but, as far as I 
have remarked, the barbarous rabble doth not 
yield in luxury to infamous Canopus. Add also 
that the victory is easy over the drunken and stam* 
mering, and those reeling with wine. On one side 
was a dancing of the men with a black piper, and 
ointments, such as they were, and flowers, and 
many chaplets on the forehead ; on the other side 
hatred hungeringybr vengeance. 

(51.) But they begin to sound forth their brawl- 
ings first, with minds on fire ; these are the trum- 
pet of the quarrel. Then they engage with cla«- 
mour on both sides ; and in place of a weapon the 
naked hand rageth. Few cheeks are without a 
wound ; to hardly any, or none, is there a whole 
nose in all the contests Already you might see 
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through all the bands half faces^ new faces^ and 
bones gaping from wounded cheeks^ and fists co- 
vered with blood from the eyes. Yet they thought 
themselves playing and waging puerile battles, be- 
cause they can tread no corpses under foot ; and 
indeed what signifieth so many thousands of a fight- 
ing multitude, if all keep alive ? 

(62.) Therefore the attack is severer ; and now 
they begin to throw stones, gathered on the ground 
with down-stretched arms, the ready weapons of a 
strife. Nor were these stones such as both Turnus 
and Ajax threw, or with whose weight Diomede 
struck the thigh of i^neas ; but such as hands un- 
like theirs, and produced in our time, were able to 
fling. For this race was degenerating while Homer 
yet lived. The earth now bringeth forth bad and 
small men ; therefore whatever deity hath seen 
them, derides and hates them. 

(72.) Bui let the story be resumed from the di- 
gression. After being augmented by auxiliaries, 
one party ventureth to draw the sword, and to re- 
new the fight with hostile arrows. They who in- 
habit Tentyra, near the shady palm-tree, press 
on their enemies, who are turning their backs in swift 
flight. Here one, urging his speed with too much 
fear, slippeth down, and is taken. Him truly, cut 
into a great many pieces and particles (that one 
dead man might suffice for so many) did the vic- 
torious rabble eat all up, his bones being gnawed. 
Nor did it cook him in a boiling kettle, or with 
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spits ; content with the raw carcase, it thought the 
waiting for fires too long and tardy. 

(84.) Here we may rejoice, that it did not pol- 
lute fire; which Prometheus gave to the earth, 
stolen from the highest part of the heaven. I con- 
gratulate the element; and I think you will rejoice 
Volusius. But he who endured to gnaw the car- 
case, never ate any thing more willingly than this 
flesh. For, under so great wickedness, ask not or 
doubt, whether the first taster felt pleasure. But 
he who stood farthest off, the whole body being 
now consumed, tasteth soiue of the blood, by draw- 
ing his fingers along the ground. 

(93.) The Vascons (as report says) using such 
food, prolonged their lives. But the case is dif- 
ferent ; but there is the malice of Fortune, and the 
extremities of war, the last calamities, and the dire 
want of a long siege. For the instance now men- 
tioned of this kind of food, ought to be pitied ; as 
the people I just now spoke of, after all herbs, after 
all animals, and whatever the rage of an empty 
belly had driven them to (their very enemies pity- 
ing their paleness and leanness and emaciated limbs) 
from vert/ hunger tore the limbs of others, ready 
also to have eaten their own. Who of men, or of 
the gods, would have refused to pardon men who 
had suffered dire and cruel things ; and whom the 
manes of those themselves, whose bodies they were 
fed with, might forgive ? 
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(106.) The precepts of Zeno teach us better; 
for he thiflks that not all things, but some things 
are to be done for life. But whence were a Can- 
tabrian a stoic, especially in the age of old Metel- 
lus? Now the whole world hath the Grecian 
Athens, and ours. Eloquent Gaul taught tibe Bri« 
tish lawyers ; and Thule now speaks of hiring a 
rhetorician. 

(113.) Yet that 'people was noble, of which we 
have spoken. And Saguntus, equal in valour and 
fidelity; but greater in slaughter, excuseth such a 
thing. Egypt is more cruel, than the Maeotic altar 
is to strangers. For that Tauric inventress of a 
wicked rite (since now you may believe what verses 
hand down as worthy of credit) only sacrifices men ; 
the victim feareth nothing farther or more grievous 
than the knife. 

(1 19.) But what calamity hath driven these, what 
hunger so great, and arms levelled at their ram- 
part, have compelled them to dare a monstrous 
deed so detestable ? Could they have thrown any 
further reproach on the Nile, if unwilling to rise, 
when the land of Egypt was dry ? That unwarlik« 
and worthless rabble (used to spread little sails in 
earthen boats, and to ply the short oars of a painted 
earthen vessel) raged with this fiiry, with which 
neither the terrible Cimbri, nor the Britons ever, 
and the fierce Sauromatae or cruel Agathyrsi raged. 
Neither can you find a penalty for the wickedness, 
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nor prepare punishments proper for these people, 
in whose mind their anger and the hunger of the 
others are equal and alike. 

(131.) Nature confesseth herself to give most 
tender hearts to human kind, who hath given tis 
tears— this best part of our sense. Therefore she 
conmiandeth to bewail the misfortune of a mourn- 
ing friend ; and the squalid look of a criminal ; and 
an orphan calling his defrauder to justice, whose 
girlish hair render his face, flowing with tears, of 
questionable sex. We groan by the command of 
nature, when the funeral of an adult virgin occurs, or 
an infant (and one too young for the Are of the pile) 
is shut up in the earth. For who that is good, of 
worthy of the secret torch, and such as the priest 
of Ceres would have him to be, thinketh any evils 
of no concern to him 1 

(142.) This separateth us from the herd of brutes ; 
and for this end having alone shared an estimable 
disposition, and having a capacity for divine things, 
and being fit for exercising and comprehending the 
arts, we have derived sense let down from the celes- 
tial summit, which things prone and looking to 
«arth are without. In the beginning, the common 
framer of the world granted to them Uves only : but 
to us a mind also-— that mutual affection might order 
us to seek help, and afford it ; to collect dispersed 
men into society; to depart from the old forest, 
and leave the woods occupied by our ancestors ; to 
build houses, and ]oin another dwelling to our ha- 
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bitation^ that the confidence thus conferred^ might 
afibrd sleep in safety to the neighbouring house ; 
to protect in war a citizen fallen, or tottering from 
a great wound ; to give signals by one trumpet in 
common, to be defended by the same fortifications, 
and be secured by one key of the gates. 

(1 59.) But now the concord of serpents is greater. 
A beast of the same kind spareth his kindred spots. 
When hath a stronger lion taken away life from a 
lion? In what forest hath a boar ever expired by 
the teeth of a greater boar ? The Indian tiger 
keeps up a perpetual peace with the fierce tiger ; 
with savage bears there is agreement among them- 
selves. 

(165.) But it is a small matter for man to have 
hammered out the deadly sword on the impious 
anvil ; although the first smiths, accustomed to heat 
rakes, and spades only, and wearied with mattocs 
and the ploughshare, knew not to beat out swords; 
We see people, to whose anger it sufficeth not to 
have killed a person ; but they considered his breast, 
arms, and face to be a kind of food* What, then, 
would Pythagoras have said, or whither would he 
not have fiown, if now he could have seen these 
monstrous things ? who abstained from all animals, 
as from man ; and did not grant to his belly even 
all pod vegetables (beans J. 
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SATIRE XVI. 

Gallus, who can reckon up the advantages of the 
fortunate soldiery? and since the lucky camps may 
be entered, let the entrance of them receive me, a 
fearful novice, with benignant star. For an hour 
of prosperous destiny availeth more, than if a let- 
ter of Venus were to commend us to Mars, also his 
mother (Jtmo)^ who delightfeth in the Samian 
sand. 

(7.) Let us first treat of the advantages which are 
in common ; of which that will not be the least, 
that a gownsman may not dare to strike you. Yea, 
though he may be struck, let him dissemble ; nor 
let him dare to shew his knocked-out teeth to the 
praetor, and the black lump in his face with blue 
sweUings, and his eyes left beyond any promise 
from his doctor. A Gaulish judge is given to him 
who would punish these things, a shoe, and large 
buskins at the great benches — the old laws of 
camps, and the custom of Camillus being observed, 
that a soldier should not litigate without the trench 
and afar from the standards. 

(17.) Most just, therefore, is the cognizance of 
the centurions concerning the soldier ; nor will re- 
dress be wanting to me, if a cause of just complaint 
be brought forward. Yea, the whole regiment is 
adverse, and all the companies aim with a strong 
concurrence, that the punishment be effective, and 



164 JUVENAL. 

even heavier than the injury. It will, therefore, 
be worthy the heart of the declaimer Vagellius of 
Mutina, since you have but two legs, to offend so 
many spike-footed soldiers — such a thousand of 
nails. 

(25.) Who can be so out of the world — beside, 
who is so much of a Pylades, that he would come 
beyond the mole of the rampart ? Let tears be 
straightway dried up ; and let us not solicit friends 
who will excuse themselves as witnesses. When 
the judge shall have said, " Give evidence," let 
him dare (I care not who) who saw the blows, to 
say, I saw them ; and I will believe him worthy 
the beard, and worthy the locks of our ancestors. 
You could sooner produce a false witness against 
a villager, than one speaking truth against the for** 
tune of a soldier, and against his reputation. 

(35.) Now let us notice other advantages, and 
other benefits of taking the military oaths. If a 
wicked neighbour hath taken away from me a dale 
of my ancestral estate, or a field; or hath dug up 
firom the dividing border the stone held sacred, 
which my annual offering hath respected with the 
ancient cake: or j/* a debtor persist not to repay 
money taken up, saying the hand-writing of the 
inefficient tablet is not valid — the time of year 
which will begin the suits of the people at large, 
will be to be waited for. But then also a thousand 
fatigues are to be borne, a thousand delays. The 
benches are prepared only so often. Eloquent 
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Caeditius, now laying aside his dress, and Fuscus, 
now making water, prepared we go away, and fight 
in the retarding amphitheatre of the forum. But 
to them whom arms protect and the belt encircles, 
to them what time of trial they please is afforded ; 
nor is the matter worn away by a long procrastina- 
tion of the cause. 

(51.) Moreover, the right of making a will is 
granted to soldiers alone in the lifetime of their 
father. For what is obtained by the toil of war, it 
seemed right should not be incorporated with the 
fortune whose total control the father possesseth. 
Therefore his father, though now tottering, whee- 
dles Coranus, who attends the banners and earns 
the pay of camps. Faithful service promoteth this 
man, and conferreth her rewards on his honourable 
toil. This certainly seemeth to be the duty of the 
general himself, that he who shall be brave, the 
same may be most happy : that all should enjoy 
ornaments, and all enjoy collars. 
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PERSIUS. 



PROLOGUE. 

Neither have I wetted my lips with the Cabal- 
line fountain, nor do I remember to have dreamed 
upon two-headed Parnassus, that thus all at once 
I should come out a poet. I leave both the muses 
and pale Pirene to those, whose images the twin- 
ing ivy toucheth. A very half-clown, I bring my 
yerse to the repository of the poets. Who hath 
made the parrot so ready at his salutation, and hath 
taught magpies to aim at our words ? That master 
, of art and bestower of ingenuity, the belly, so skil- 
ful in the pursuit of speech naturally denied. But 
if the hope of deceitful money should glitter, you 
may suppose raven-poets and magpie-poetesses to 
sing Pegaseian melody. 
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SATIRE I. 



PERSIUS AND MONITOR. 



P. O ! the cares of men ! O ! how much vanity 
in their affairs ! M. Who will read these ? P. 
Do you say that to me ? AT. By Hercules, nobody ! 
P. Nobody ? Af. Either two, or nobody — a shame- 
ful and piteous ccue t P. Why so ? Lest Poly- 
damas and the Trojan dames should prefer Labeo 
to me ? — trifles ! If muddy Rome should disparage 
any thing, accede not to it ; nor correct a false 
balance by that scale. Seek not yourself abroad. 
For who doth not so at Rome ? — Ah, if I might 
speak ! But surely I may then, when I have beheld 
whatever we do from leaving our playthings, to 
grayness and this our grave life ; when we savour 
of uncles — then, then forgive me. M. I will not. 

(12.) P, What shall I do, for I am a derider, 
with a petulant spleen ? Shut-up, we write, one in 
verse, another in prose; something grand, and 
which lungs of extraordinary wind may pant 
through. These, foresooth, curled and white in a 
new gown, and lastly with your birth-day sardonyx, 
you will read to the people from a lofty seat, when 
you have washed your pliant throat with a soft gargle, 
effeminate with wanton eye. Here you may see the 
great Titi agitated, neither in a modest manner, nor 
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with a serene voice, when the verses enter their 
loins, and when their inward parts are titillated by 
the thrilling line. Do you, old man, collect food 
for the ears of others ; for ears, to which even you, 
lost to shame, may cry enough ? 

(24.) To what end have I learnt, unless this lea- 
ven, and the wild fig-tree which is once rooted in 
me, should spring forth from iq^ burst liver ? Lo 
paleness and old age ! O the manners ! Is then 
your knowledge altogether nothing, unless another 
should know that you know this ? But it is plea- 
sant to be pointed at with the finger, and that it be 
said — this is he. Do you deem it nothing that 
you have fiirnished the exercises of a hundred curled 
heads? 

(30.) Lo, at their cups, the satiated Romans in- 
quire, what the divine poems may set forth. Here 
some one, who hath around his shoulders a violet 
cloak, hath uttered something rankish through his 
snuffling nose ; he softly sings the Phyllises, the 
Hypsipylae, and any lamentable matter of the poets, 
and trips up the words with his delicate mouth. 
The men have agreed — now are not the ashes of 
that poet happy, now doth not a lighter hillock 
mark his bones ? The guests applaud — now will 
there not from those remains, now will there not 
from the tomb and the fortunate embers, violets 
spring up? You laugh, he saith, and give too 
much liberty to your sneering nose* Shall the 
man be found who can refuse his willingness to 
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have merited the voice of the people, and to leave 
verses neither dreading that, they shall vn-ap-up 
small fish, nor frankincense, having spoken things 
worthy oi j)€rservation by cedar ? 

(44.) Whoever you are, vrhom just now I made 
to speak in reply, I when I write, if haply some- 
thing properer come forth (though this be a rare 
bird) yet if something properer come forth, I would 
not fear to be praised ; for my feelings are not cal- 
lous. But I deny that your well done and O fine 
are the end and object of doing right. For sift this 
whole O ! FINE. What hath it not in it ? Is not 
here, the Iliad of Accius Labeo, drunk vrith helle- 
bore; are not here what little elegies the crude 
nobles have dictated? Lastly, is not here, what- 
ever is written upon the citron couches ^ the 
great ? You know to set on a hot sow's paunch ; 
you know to present a shivering guest with a worn 
garment ; and then you say I love the truth, tell 
me the truth concerning me. How can he? Would 
you have me tell it you ? Then, bald head^ you 
trifle ; while your fat paunch stands out vrith a ifoot 
and a half hanging down. 

(58.) O two-faced Janus ! whom no stork pecks 
at behind unseen^ nor hath the moving hand imi- 
tated high asses ears , nor is so much of the tongue 
lolled outy as doth the Apgulian bitch when she 
tliirsts But ye, O patrician blood, v^hose lot it 
is to live with a blind back-head^ prevent scofis 
behind your backs. ! 
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(63.) What (you say) is the talk of the people 
concerning me ? What forsooth, but that your 
verses now at last flow in soft measure, so that 
their finish may allow severe nails to slip freely 
over the polished surface He knows how to draw 
his verse, not otherwise than if he was drawing 
a red chalk line with one eye. Whether his work 
be on manners, on luxury, or on the dinners of 
kings, the muse granteth our poet to say sublime 
things. 

(69.) Behold now we see those bring out heroic 
thoughts, who used to trifle in Greek; who are 
neither skilled in describing a grove, nor in praising 
a fertile country, where are baskets and a hearth 
and pigs, and the feasts of Pales, smoky from the 
hay burnt at them; — "whence Remus, and you 
Quintius (Cincinnatus) wearing your share in the 
furrow, whom your frightened wife robed as dictator 
before the oxen, and the lictor carried home your 
plough" — Well done poet ! 

(76.) There is now, whom the veiny book of 
Brisaean Accius — there are whom Pacuvius also and 
his rugged (tragedy) Antiopa (having propped her 
mournful heart with sorrows) might detain. When 
you see blear-eyed fathers pour these admonitions 
into their children, do you seek whence this jargon 
of speech came on their tongues ; whence that dis- 
grace at which the soft knight rebounds from the 
bench ? Doth it nothing shame you, that you can- 
not ward oflf dangers from your grey head, but you 
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must wish to hear this lukewarm expression — de- 
cently spoken ? 

(85.) You are a thief, saith one to Pedius. 
What doth Pedius? He weigheth his crimes in 
polished antitheses ; he is praised for having laid 
down learned figures — '^ this is fine!" Is this 
fine ? Do you wag the tail, Roman? For if a 
shipwrecked person should sing, would he move 
me, and should I bring out a penny? Do you 
sing, when from your shoulder you carry yourself 
painted on a broken plank ? A true calamity^ not 
one prepared by night, shall he deplore, who would 
bend me by his complaint. 

(92.) M. But a grace and polish is added to 
numbers once crude. P. Yes, he hath learnt to 
finish his verse thus — " Berecynthian Attin — and 
the dolphin which divided the blue sea — or thus 
— we have won the chine of the long Apennine." 
M. " Arms and the man" — is not this firothy, and 
with a fat bark? P. Like an old dried bough 
with a very large bark. 

(98.) M. What then is tender, and to be read 
with reclined neck? P. « They filled their fierce 
horns with Mimallonean blasts ; and Bassaris about 
to take off his seized head from the proud calf 
(Pentheus) ; and Maenas about to guide the lynx 
with ivy, repeateth Evion, while echo sounds, 
filHng up the intervals." Would these things be 
if any vein of our paternal manhood lived in us ? 
This feeble stuff swims in the lips on the saliva ; 
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and Maenas is in the moisture, and Attys; neither 
doth the ivriter strike his disk^ nor taste his bitten 
nails. 

(107.) M. But what need is there to grate ten- 
der ears with biting truth? Take care, if you 
please, lest haply the doors of the great should 
grow cold to you. Here the snarling letter (R) 
soundeth from the nose. P. For me then let all 
things henceforth be fair. I hinder not. Well 
done all things! ye shall all be most admirable. 
This pleaseth you. You say, I forbid that any 
body should make a defiling place here. 7%en 
paint two snakes and say, boys the place is sacred, 
make water outside of it. 

(114.) I depart — Yet Lucilius cut-up the city, 
you Lupus and you Mutius ; and broke his grinders 
upon them. Arch Horace toucheth every vice 
while his friend laughs; and admitted, he plays 
around the heart, skilled in hoMing-up the people 
with unwrinkled nose. Is it then unlawful for me 
to mutter, either in secret, or (Uke Midas* barber) 
to a ditch ? M. Nowhere. 

(120.) P. Yet here will I dig. Little book, I 
have seen, myself have seen — king Midas hath the 
ears of an ass. I sell to you this secret, this laugb 
of mine so worthless, for no IHad of yours. You 
whoever aie inflamed by bold Cratinus, are pale 
over angry Eupolis, with that most aweful old man 
(Aristophanes) view these labours also. If haply 
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you hear any thing more finished^ thence let the 
reader glow toward me with purer ear. Bui not 
this wretch, who delights to jest on the slippers 
of the Greeks, and who can say BiIinkard to 
the blinkard, thinking himself somebody, because, 
elate with Italian dignity, as sedile, he may have 
broken false measures at Aretium ; neither he who, 
arch, knoweth to deride the numbers on the count- 
ing board, and the lines traced in the sand; ready 
to rejoice greatly if petulant Nonaria should pluck 
his beard for a cynic. I give to these the praetor's 
bill in the morning, and after dinner the tale of 
Callirhoe. 



SATIRE Ii; 



Macrinus, mark this day with a bfetter pebble, 
which, a happy one, addeth to thee gliding years. 
Pour out wine to your genius. You ask not with 
a mercenary prayer, what you cannot impart but 
to gods drawn aside ; while a good part of our 
nobles will offer with a silent censer. It is not a 
ready thing for every one to remove from the tem- 
ples both their murmur and low whispers, and to 
practise open prayer. A sound mind, reputation. 
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fidelity — these are clearly uttered^ and so that the 
stranger may hear them. But these he mutters 
inwardly to himself, and under his tongue — " O if 
the grand funeral of my uncle might turn up ! and 
O if, Hercules being propitious to me, a pot of 
silver might chink under my ploughshare ! or, () 
that I could put out my ward, whom as next heir I 
am in succession to ! for he is scabby, and swelleth 
with acrid bile. See a third wife is already married 
by Nerius." 

(15.) That you may ask these things holily, you 
dip your head in the river Tiber twice or thrice m. 
the morning, and purify the night with the stream. 
Come now, consider and answer rn^y it is a small 
matter which I strive to know — what think you of 
Jove ? Is he such that you would care to prefer 
him to any one ? To whom then ? Will you pre- 
fer him to Staius, What ! do you hesitate ? Who 
is the better judge, who the fitter for orphan chil- 
dren ? This, then, with which you try to persuade 
the ear of Jove, come, say it to Staius. O Jupiter, 
O good Jupiter ! would he cry out. And may not 
Jupiter himself call to himself. 

(24.) Do you think he hath forgiven, because, 
when he thundereth, the oak is sooner rent by the 
sacred sulphur, than both you and your house ? 
Or because, with the entrails of sheep, and at the 
command of Ergenna, you do not lie in the groves 
a sad and unavoidable subject of sacrifice, doth Ju« 
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piter therefore concede to you that you pludc his 
silly beard ? Or what is it ? With what bribe have 
you purchased the attention of the gods t Is if 
^th lungs and greasy entraUs? 

(31,) Behold a grandmother, or an aunt who 
feareth the gods, taketh a boy out of the cradle, 
and with her middle finger and purifying spittle, 
she first of all expiateth his forehead and wet lips, 
skilled in averting injurious eyes. Then she shak- 
eth him in her hands, and with suppliant prayer, 
now sendeth her tender hope into the fields of Li- 
cinus, now into the houses of Crassus. '' May a 
king and queen wish him for then* son-in-law! 
May the girls seize upon him ! Whatever he shall 
have trod upon, may it become a rose !" But I do 
not commit prayers to a nurse. Jupiter, deny her 
these things, although arrayed in white, she should 
ask thee, 

(41.) You ask strength for your nerves, and a 
body not failing you in old age ; be it so — go on. 
But great dishes and fat sausages have hindered the 
gods from granting these things, and hold back 
Jove. 

(44.) You heartily wish to raise a fortune by 
slaying an ox in sacrifice ; and you invite Mercury 
with entrails. " Grant (you cry J that my domestic 
afiairs prosper ! Grant me cattle, and increase to 
my flocks !" Wretch ! by what means, when the 
cauls of so many young heifers may melt for you in 
the flames? And yet this man intends to prevail 
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with entrails and a rich cake. '^ Now the field 
grows, now the sheep-fold increases, now it shall 
be granted, now presently" — ^until deceived and 
without hope, the last piece of money at the lowest 
bottom shall sigh in vain. 

(52.) If I should bring to you cups of silver, and 
gifts wrought with rich gold, you wonld sweat, 
and shake drops fjpom your left side ; your highly- 
palpitating heart would rejoice. Hence it enters 
your mind, that you overlay the sacred faces with 
the gold carried in tiiumph. For, among the bra- 
zen brothers (sons of ^gyptus) let those who 
send dreams clearest of phlegm be the chief ; and 
let them have a golden beard. 

(59.) Gold hath expelled the vessels of Numa, 
and the Satumian brass ; and it changeth the vestal 
urns, and Tuscan earthen-ware. O souls bowed 
to the earth, and void of heavenly things ! What 
doth this avail, to admit our principles into the 
temples, and infer what may be deemed good by 
the gods from this wicked flesh of ours? This 
dissolveth for itself Cassia in oil, thereby corrupted; 
and hath dyed the Calabrian fleece in purple, viti- 
ated by luxury. This hath ordered to polish the 
pearl of an oyster, and to concentrate the veins of 
the ftised mass from the crude earth. This also 
sinneth ; it sinneth, yet profiteth of vice. But, 
priests, pronounce ye, what gold doth in sacred 
things. Truly that, which dolls do, when given to 
Venus by a virgin. 

I 6 
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(71.) Rather let us give that to the gods, which 
the blear-eyed race of great Messala cannot give 
fjpom their large censer — ^what is just and right ar- 
ranged in the soul, and the holy secrets of the 
mind, and a breast imbued with noble honesty. 
Grant me these, that I may approach the temples, 
and I will sacrifice with meal on/y. 



SATIRE III. 

What — these things constantly? Already the 
clear morning entereth the windows, and extends 
with light the narrow chinks. We snore what 
might suffice to digest unmellowed Falemian, while 
the line is touched by the fifth shadow. Lo ! what 
are you at ? Long since the mad dog-star is ripen- 
ing the dry harvest, and the whole flock is under 
the spreading elm. 

(7.) One of the fellow-students saith — " Is it 
true? Is it so? Let somebody come hither 
quickly. What, nobody ?" Clear bile swells him ; 
and he is split, that you would believe the cattle of 
Arcadia brayed. Now a book, and two-coloured 
parchment cleared of the hair, and paper and a 
knotty reed come into his hand. Then he com- 
plains that the thick liquid hangs to the pen ; that 
the blackness of the ink vanisheth by the water 
poured in. He complains that the pen doubleth 
the diluted drops. 
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(15.) O wretch, and daily more wretched! are 
we come to this pass ? But why do you not ra- 
ther, both like the tender dove and the children of 
nobles, cry out to sip child's food, and angry at 
your nurse, refuse her to lull you ? Can I study 
(he says) with such a pen ? 

(19.) To whom are your words ? Why do you 
repeat those shifts ? It is you who are beguiled ; 
without thought you run off. You shall be des- 
pised. A pot, not duly baked, of badly tempered 
clay, answereth badly ; when struck, it proclaimeth 
its fault. You are wet and soft clay ; now, now • 
you are to be hastened, and to be formed inces- 
santly with a sharp wheel. 

(24.) But you have a moderate produce on your 
paternal estate ; and a pure and unsullied table. 
What need you fear? And your platter truly 
cultivates the Lares. Is this enough ? Or may 
it become you to burst your lungs with wind, 
because, the thousandth, you derive a branch from 
a Tuscan stock ; or because robed you salute the 
censor as your relation ? Trappings to the people. 
I have known you intimately and thoroughly. 
Doth it not shame you to live after the manner of 
dissolute Natta? But he is stupified with vice; 
and rich fat hath grown up his intestines. He is 
without fault. He knoweth not what he may lose ; 
and overwhelmed in the deep, he floateth not again 
to the top of the water. 

(35.) Great sire of the gods, incline not to pu-* 
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nish cruel tyrants in any other way, when dire 
passion, full of inflaming poison, shall excite their 
disposition — ^let them see virtue, and pine away at 
virtue forsaken. Did the brass of the Sicilian bul- 
lock (of Phalaris) groan more; and the sword, 
hanging from the golden ceiling, more aflright the 
purpled neck (of Damocles) beneath it — than if he 
should say to himself, ^' I go, I go headlong," and, 
inwardly imhappy, should fear what his nearest 
wife must not know? 

(44.) I remember, when a boy, I often smeared 
my eyes with oil, if I was unwilling to learn the 
great words of dying Cato, to be highly extolled 
by my extravagant master ; which my father, justly 
anxious, would hear, with the ftiends he brought 
with him. For it was the height of my wishes, to 
know, what the hicky ace would bring, how much 
the mischievous ace would sweep-off, not to be de- 
ceived by the neck of the narrow jar, nor that any 
one should more skilfully spin the top with a whip. 

(62.) But you are not inexperienced in detecting 
wrong morals, and the things which the wise por- 
tico, daubed over with the ti'owsered Medes, teach- 
eth ; which the sleepless and shorn youth watch 
over, fed with pod-vegetables and a great pudding. 
And to you the letter (y), which hath separated the 
Samian branches, hath shewn the path which riseth 
on the right-hand division. Do you still snore ? 
And doth your relaxed head, with loosened mus- 
cles, yawn from yesterday, your jaws being liven 
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asunder ? Is there any thing to which you tend, 
and at which you direct your bow ? Or do you 
follow crows in all directions with a potsherd and 
clod, indifferent whither your foot may carry you, 
and live from the moment ? 

{63.) You may see people asking for hellebore 
in vain, when now the sickly skin shall swelL 
Meet the coming disease ; and what need is there 
to promise great heaps of money to Craterus? 
Learn, wretched youths, and know the causes of 
things ; what we are, and for what life begotten ; 
what station is given t^, and by what way the 
turning of the goal and of the water may be easy ; 
what is the boundary to wealth, what it is right to 
wish for, what coined money hath that is useftd ; 
how much it may become us to pay to our country 
and dear relations, what person the deity com- 
manded you to be, and in what allotment you are 
placed in human affairs. 

(73.) Learn these things; nor be envious because 
many a jar stinketh in a rich store, when the fat 
Umbrians are defended, also pepper and bacon^ 
memorials of a Marsian client; and because the 
pilchard in the first jar hath not yet failed. 

(77.) Here some one of the rank tribe of centu- 
rions may say — " What I know is enough for me. 
I care not to be what Arcesilas was, and the dismal 
Solons, with head awry, and fixing the eye on the 
ground, while they gnaw murmurs within them- 
selves and mad silence^ and words are weighed 
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with a pouted-out lip^ meditating the dreams of a 
sick old man. That nothing can come from no- 
thing, and nothing be returned to nothing — ^is this 
what you grow pale over, is this why one should 
not dine ?'* The people laugheth at these words; 
and the lusty youth highly redoubleth the shaking 
loud laughs with wrinkling nose. 

(88.) He who saith to his physician — " Exa- 
mine me J my heart flutters I know not how^ and a 
strong breath abounds from my sickly jaws ; exa- 
mine wie, I pray you" — ^being ordered to repose 
himself — after the third night hath seen his veins 
run composed, hath asked for himself going to 
bathe, mild Surrentine, in a moderate sized flagon, 
from a wealthy house. " Ho ! good man, you are 
pale." — " It is nothing." — " But see to it whatever 
it be ; your yellow skin insensibly riseth." — " But 
you are still paler; tutor me not, I buried him 
long ago, and do you remain ?" — " Go on then^ I 
will be silent." 

(98.) He, swollen with dainties, and with a pal- 
lid belly, is bathed, his throat slowly exhaling sul- 
phureous stenches. But a tremor comes on while 
at his wine, and he shaketh the warm goblet out of 
his hands. His teeth, brought to view, have 
gnashed, and then the rich wash falls from his loose 
lips. Hence ih&fumraUttma^t and torches ; and 
at last the joyous youth, laid-out on a high' bier, 
and daubed with thick ointments, stretcheth his 
stiff heels toward the door. And the Romans he 
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lately made from slaves^ with heads covered imth 
the cap of liberty, carried him out. 

(107.) Wretch, touch my veins, and lay your 
right hand on my breast; nothing is hot here. 
And touch the extremities of my feet and hands ; 
they are not cold. 

(109.) But if haply money be seen, or the fair 
daughter of your neighbour smile softly, doth your 
heart then beat aright? A hard cabbage is put 
upon a vile dish, and flour shaken through the 
tvide sieve of the commonalty ; let us try your jaws* 
A putrid ulcer lieth hid in your tender mouthy 
which it would not be proper to abrade with ple- 
beian unsavouries. 

(115.) You are cold, when pallid fear hath set 
up the hair on your limbs. Now, when the torch 
is applied, your blood boils, and your eyes sparkle 
with anger ; and you say and do what mad Orestes 
himself would swear, was the conduct of a man not 
sane. 
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Do you manage public affairs? — (suppose the 
bearded master (Socrates) to say these things, 
whom the dire draught of hemlock took off) — on 
what then relying ? Tell me this, pupil of great 
Pericles (Alcibiades), To be sure, judgment, and 
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the quick forecast of things, cometh before the 
beard. You know well what is to be spoken, and 
what kept back. Therefore when the mob kindleth 
with excited anger, your mind leads you to silence 
the inflamed crowd by the dignity of your hand 
(waved). 

(8.) What will you then say? " Romans, I 
think this is not proper ; that is badly done, that 
fitter." For you know how to weigh what is right 
in the double scale of the doubtful balance. You 
discern what is strait when it cometh between 
crooked things, or when the rule deceiveth with 
wry foot And you are able to affix the black Theta 
(of condemnation) to vice. 

(14.) But do you then (in vain fidr in your ex- 
ternal appearance) leave off to boast your peacock's 
tail to the flattering mob before your day, being 
fitter to drink-up the pure Anticyrae (heUebore). 
What is your chief good ? To have alway lived 
on delicious dishes, and your skin smoothed con- 
tinually in the sun. Stop ; this old woman would 
not answer otherwise. Go now, puff yourself up 
with, *^ I am the son of Dinomache, I am hand- 
some" — ^be it so ; since the ragged Baucis is not 
behind you in wisdom, when she hath cried her 
greens effectively to a slattern slave. 

(23.) How nobody tries to descend into himself 
— yea nobody I But the bag upon the back just 
before us, is looked at You may be asked — ** do 
you know the farm of Vectidius?" " Whose?" 
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f ^ Rich, he cultivates at Cures as much as a kite 
cannot wheel over." " He say you? — he who, 
with angry gods and evil genius, when he fixes the 
yoke at the beaten cross-ways at festival time ^ fear- 
ing to scrape off the old clay-bung of a vessel, 
groans out " May this be well"-— champing a coated 
onion with salt, and his lads applauding a mess of 
pottage, he sips up the mothery dregs of dying 
vinegar." 

(33.) But if, anointed, you can loiter, and fix the 
sun in your skin, there is near you an unknown 
person, who may touch you with his elbow, and 
sharply throw contempt on your manners — When 
you can comb a long anointed beard on your 
cheeks, why are you shorn elsewhere ; when after 
all pains, though assisted in your depilation by five 
strong wrestlers, you cannot succeed ? 

(42.) We lash, and in turn yield our legs to 
strokes. By this compact we live ; thus we know. 
You have a blind wound below your bowels ; but 
a belt of wide gold covereth it. Cheat as you 
please, and deceive your sensations if you can. 

(46.) When the neighbourhood calleth me ex- 
cellent, shall I not believe it ? If, wicked man, 
you grow pale at the sight of money ; if you do 
whatever your lust prompts you to ; if, secure your- 
self, you scourge the forum with many a stripe ; in 
vain shall you afford your thirsty ears to the rabble* 
Reject what you are not. Let the cobler take 
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away his gifts. Dwell with yourself, and you will 
know how short your furniture is. 



SATIJIE V. 



PERSIUS AND CORNUTUS. 



P. This is the custom with poets, to ask for them- 
selves a hundred voices, and to wish for a hundred 
mouths and a hundred tongues for their verses; 
whether a tale be proposed to be bawled out by the 
sad tragedian, or the wounds of the Parthian draw- 
ing the sword from his groin. 

(5.) C Wherefore these things ; or what huge 
pieces of robust verse do you thrust in, that it 
should be proper to strive with a hundred throats ? 
Let those going to speak something great, gather 
fogs in Helicon ; if to any either the pot of Progne, 
or if to any that of Thyestes shall be hot, often to 
be supped upon by vritless Glycon. You neither 
press the wind with breathing bellows, while the 
mass is heated in the furnace; nor hoarse, with 
close murmur, foolishly croak I know not what 
weighty matter with yourself; nor intend to break 
your tumid cheeks with a puff. You . follow the 
words of the gown, skilled in acute composition. 
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smooth with easy recitation, taught to graze the 
conscious manners, and to mark a fault with inge- 
nuous play. Draw hence what you may say ; and 
leave the tables (of Thyestes) with the head and 
feet, at Mycenae ; and be used to plebeian food. 

(19.) P. I do not indeed desire this, that my 
page should swell with empty trifles, fit to give 
weight to smoke. We speak in secret; and to 
you now, my muse prompting me, I give my heart 
to be searched ; and how great a part of my soul 
is yours Cornutus, it delighteth me to have shewn 
you, sweet friend. Knock then^ careful to distin- 
guish what may sound solid, and the coverings of 
a varnished tongue. For this purpose I would 
dare to demand a hundred voices, that I may draw 
out with sincerity how much I have fixed you in 
my inmost breast ; and that words may unseal all 
this, which lieth hid, in my secret inward recesses, 
and cannot be fully expressed. 

(30.) When first my restraining purple gave up 
its charge to apprehensive me, and my bulla, pre- 
sented to the homely household-gods, was hung- 
up ; when companions were kind, and now my fair 
boss allowed me to have thrown my eyes uncon- 
trolled over all the Suburra ; and when the journey 
is doubtful, and error, ignorant of life, disparteth 
fearful minds into the branching cross-ways— ^Ae», 
I put myself under you. You, Cornutus, under- 
take my tender years, with Socratic bosom. Then 
skilful at beguiling, your rule applied reclaims my 
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warped morals ; and my mind is pressed by reason 
and strives to be subdued^ and^ under your thumb 
taketh the appearance imposed by you. For I re- 
member spending long days with you, and pluck- 
ing with you the beginnings of nights from feasts. 
Both alike we dispose of the same business and 
rest, and relax our studies with a modest table. 

(45.) You cannot indeed doubt of this, that the 
days of both agree in a fixed relation, and are de- 
rived from one star. Either unerring fate poised 
our times in equal Libra ; or the hour made for 
the fidthful divideth to the Twins the accordant fates 
of the two ; and together we break malignant Sa- 
turn with our Jupiter. Certainly there is a star, I 
know not which, that mingleth me with you. 

(52.) There are a thousand kinds of men, and a 
discrepant use of things ; each hath his will, nor 
do they live in one inclination. This man exchang- 
eth shrivelled pepper and the grains of blanching 
cummin, in the East, for Italian wares. This, 
glutted, had rather swell-out with encouraging 
sleep. This loves the Campus Martius. The die 
wasteth-down this man. He, rots for Venus. But 
when the stony gout hath broken the joints, the 
boughs of the old beech — then, now full late, they 
have bewailed their gross days passed away, and 
their obscured light, and the life abandoned by 

them. 

(62.) But it delighteth you to grow pallid from 
nighdy studies ; for, the cultivator of youdi, you 
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sow their cleansed ears with the corn of Cleanthes 
(successor of ZenoJ. Ye young and old, seek 
hence a certain end for the mind, and provisions for 
wretched grey hairs. 

(66.) " To-morrow (you say) this shall be 
done." Bub the same will be done to-morrow (u 
to-day. " What ! (you say) as if it were a great 
matter forsooth that you grant me a day." But 
when another day cometh, we have already spent 
the to-morrow of yesterday. Behold another to- 
morrow hath consumed these years of ours, and 
shall alway be a little farther on. For when you 
run hinder wheel, and on the second axle, in viun 
you will follow that fore wheel revolving itself, 
though it be near you, yea though under one beam. 
(73.) We have need of freedom ; not that free-- 
dom by which every Publius in the Velinian tribe 
when he hath been discharged, hath smutty com 
with his paltry ticket. Alas, ye barren of the truth ! 
with whom one turn maketh a Roman. Here is 
Dama, a groom not worth three farthings, a scoun- 
drel, and blear-eyed, and who vtrill lie about a little 
corn-mixture. Let his master turn this man round 
wpon his heel, and in the turn of a top he cometh 
out Marcus Dama. " How strange ! — do you re. 
fuse to lend money when Marcus is security ? — ^are 
you fearful under Judge Marcus? Marcus sud 
it, and it is so. Sign the tablets, Marcus.*' This 
is mere liberty, this is what the caps afford us. 
(83.) << Is there any other man free, than he 
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who can live as he pleaseth ? (saitb Marcus J. I 
may live as I please ; and am not I freer than Bru- 
tus?" 

(85.) Here a stoic, having bathed his ear with 
his sharp vinegar, saith, you conclude falsely. Take 
away that I may and as I will, and I accept what 
remains. 

(88.) " After I withdrew Csaith Marcus) from 
the praetor, my own master by his wand, why might 
\ not do, whatever my will hath ordered, except if 
the rubric of Masurius hath forbidden any thing?" 

(91.) Learn; but let anger and the wrinkling 
sneer fall from your nose, while I pluck old vnves' 
tales from your breast for you. 

(93.) It was not in the praetor to confer the nicer 
duties of affairs on fools, and afford the right use 
of fleeting life. You would sooner adapt the harp 
to your brought-up servant. Reason standeth 
against it, and whispereth into the inward ear, let 
not that be done, which any one will spoil in doii^. 
The common law of men, and nature, containeth 
this propriety, that weak ignorance should forbear 
from acts forbidden it. 

(100.) Do you dilute hellebore, not knowing to 
fix the balance at the true point ? The nature of 
healing forbiddeth you this. If the high-shoed 
ploughman, ignorant of the stars, should ask a ship 
for himself, Melicerta crieth out, that modesty hath 
perished in human affairs. 

(104.) Hath science enabled you to live securely ; 
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and have you skill to distinguish the appearance 
cfdy of truths lest any such should tinkle to you a 
counterfeit of gilt brass ? And what things are to 
be pursued, and what in turn avoidedi have yoa 
first marked those with chalk, aizc? then these with 
a coal ? Are you moderate in your wishes, with a 
frugal household ; and kind to your friends ? Can 
you now close, and now open your granaries? And 
can you pass by money stuck in the mud, nor 
f yoyr mouth watering) swallow mercurial spittle 
with your throat? When you can truly say, these 
are mine, I possess ihemr—then be thou firee and 
wise, by the praetors, and by consent of Jove. 

(115.) But, since you were lately of our batch, 
if you retain your old skin, and, smooth in firont, 
keep the sly fox in your tainted breast, what I had 
granted before I retract, and pull in my tether. 
Reason hath granted to you nothing ; put-out your 
finger, and you sin. And what can be so trifling? 
But with no incense will you obtain, that a small 
half-ounce of what is right should dwell in fools. 
To mix these is impracticable ; nor, when you are 
a digger in all else, can you be moved to three 
measures only of the satyr Bathyllus. 

(124.) " I am firee" (you say). But whence 
assume you this datum, subject as you are to so 
many things ? Know you no master but he whom 
the prcetor^s wand setteth aside ? If he hath bawled 
out, '' Go, boy, and carry my scrapers to the hatha 
of Crispinus— ^o you loiter trifler ?'* — severe servi- 

K 
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tude driveth you nothing, nor doth any thing firont 
vithout enter, which may agitate your nerves^ But 
if masters are produced within, and in a diseased 
liver, then bow go you forth less punished than he» 
whom the scourge, and the fear of his master, hath 
driven to the scrapers ? 

(132.) Lazy, you snore in the morning. Ava* 
rice saith, arise, come rise. You refuse, and sh^ 
urgeth; arise she says — I cannot — ^arise! And 
you ask, what shall I do ? Bring fish from Pose- 
tus, castor, flax, ebony, frankincense, and soft Coan 
wine. Be the first to unload new pepper firom the 
thirsty camel. Turn-over something; and for^ 
swear. " But Jupiter will hear me.'* O block- 
head ! You will live content to bore with your fin- 
ger the salt-cellar tasted over and over, if you aim 
to live with Jove. 

(140.) Now, prepared, you strap your knapsack 
aind wine-K^ask on your slaves, making quickly ior 
the ship. Nothing hindereth but that in a large 
vessel you may dash into the iEgean, unless sly 
luxury should beforehand admonish you^ thus sa» 
duced^ *^ Whither from there (she mys) madnuui, 
do you rush ? Whither ! What would yon bav« t 
A hardy rage hath swelled-up in your ardent bnefist, 
which an urn of hellebore could not have e:^ix^ 
guished. Can you cross the sea? WiU you» 
seated on a rope, have your supper on a bei^ ? 
And shall the squat jug pour-forth far ffou red 
Veientan wine, injured with stinking pitdh { What 

4 
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seek you ?-— that your moneyi which here you had 
put out at a moderate five per cent, should go on to 
sweat out a greedy eleven per cent ! Indulge your 
inclination. Let us pluck the sweets of life. It 
is of my doing that you live. You shall become 
ashes and a ghost and a tale. Live mindful of 
death. The hour flieth. This that I say^ taketh 
fffom it*' , 

(154.) Lo, what do you? You are divided dif- 
ferent ways by a double hook. Do you follow this 
or this ? It behoveth you in turn to obey your 
masters with a doubtful submission ; you may wan* 
der about in turn. Nor, when you have once with* 
stood, and have refused to obey the urging com* 
mand, can you say, ^^ I have now broken my 
bonds.'* For a bitch also, having struggled, break- 
eth the knot; yet when she flieth, a long part of 
the chain is drawn by her from the neck. 

(161.) Chserestratus gnawing his raw nail saith 
these words — " Davus {find I order that you be- 
lieve this) I contemplate to put an end quickly to 
my past griefs. Shall I, a disgrace, oppose my 
sober relations ? Shall I consume my patrimony 
with ill fame at an obscene house, while, drunk, I 
sing before the dewy door of Chrysis with my torch 
put outt 

(167.) Well done, lad, be wise. Sacrifice a 
lamb to the gods averting etH. '^ But think you^ 
Davus, she will cry at being left ?" You trifle ; 
you will be chidden, lad, with a red slipper, that 

K % 
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you may not incline to struggle, ^nd gnaw youir 
close toils. Now you are fierce and violent,. But 
if she should call t/ou, without delay you would 
say — ^What then shall I do ? Shall I not go now, 
when she can send for me, and intreat of her own 
accord? If whole and entire you had come out 
from thence^, it had not been otherwise even now. 

(174.) This, this, this is he whom we seek — htt 
not in the wand which the inefficient lictor waveth. 

(176.) ^am ; hath he. the command of hinaeli^ 
whom gaping, dazzling ambition leadeth with its 
lure ? Watch ; and heap vetches largely oa the 
scrambling people ; that old men, basking in the 
Sim, may remember our. Floral feasts — what more 
glorious ? 

(179.) But when the days of Herod are arrived* 
and lamps, wreathed with violets, disposed in the 
greasy window, have discharged a rich vapour ; and 
the tail of a tunny swimmeth, inclosed in a red dish ; 
and the white pitcher overfloweth with wine — ^then 
silent you move your lips, and- dread the sabbaths 
of the circumcised ; then black hobgoblins, sqid 
perils from a broken egg, prevail. Hence the 
huge priests of Cybele, and the one-eyed priestess 
with her timbrel, have inculcated that the gods 
swell-out bodies, if you have not tasted the pre- 
scribed head of garlick, three times, in the morn- 
ing. 

(J 89.) Should you say these things among the 
robust centurions, forthwith huge Vulfianius laugK* 
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eth rudely ; and cfaeapeneth a hundred Greek jpAt- 
losophers with a clipped hundred-penny piece. 
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Bassvs^ hath the winter already removed you to 
your Sabine seat? Doth now the lyre^ and the 
strings with deep quill, live to you? Admirable 
artist ! to have displayed in numbers the beginnings 
of antiquated things, and the manly sound of the 
Latin lute ; anon to describe youthful frolics, and 
with honest thumb to have represented excellent 
old men ! 

(6.) To me now the Ligurian coast aflfordeth 
shelter, and my sea is rough — ^where the rocks pre- 
sent a large side, and the shore recedes with a con- 
siderable valley. " Citizens, it is worth while to 
know the port of Luna.'* The heart of Ennius 
ordereth this, after he ceased to dream that, from 
the Pythagorean peacock, he was Quintus Homer 
instead of Quintus Ennius * 

(12.) Here I am, heedless of the vulgar ; and of 
what the South, inauspicious to cattle, may have 
in store ; unconcerned also because that nook is 
more productive than mine, its neighbour. And if 
all those of lower descent should grow ever so rich, 
I should alway rdiise, bent at with age ^n that 

K 8 
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account^ to be diminished in stature, or to sup 
without my dainty ; and to have touched with my 
nose the seal on the musty cask* 

(18.) Another may differ in these things. Ho- 
roscope! you produce twins of varying genius. 
There is a sly fellow, who, on his birth-day only, 
can dip his dry sallad in a cup of bought pickle, 
himself shedding the sacred pepper on the dish — 
n^Ue this, a high lad, gets through great property 
with his tooth. I will use, I say use ; neither so as 
merely for splendour, to set turbuts before my freed- 
men, nor be solicitous to know the distinguishing 
flavour of thrushes. 

(25.) Live up to your own harvest, and grind 
out your granaries — ^it is right. What can you 
fear ? Till the ground^ and another crop is in the 
blade. 

(27.) But duty cdleth. A poor fiiend, with 
wrecked ship, clingeth to the Bruttian rocks, and 
hath buried all his property, and his imheard vows, 
in the Ionian sea. He himself lieth on the shore, 
and with him the great gods from the stem. And 
now the sides of the broken ship are exposed to the 
birds of prey. 

(31.) Now, even from the growing turf break off 
something, and bestow it on the poor man ; lest, 
painted on a sea-green board, he should wander 
about. 

{33.) But your heir will neglect your funeral- 
supper, angry that you have lessened your pro- 
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perty. He will commit your bones, unperfumed, 
to the urn ; indifferent whether the cinnamon smell 
faintly, or the Cassia be adulterated with cherry- 
gum. Can you then with impunity diminish your 
possessions ? 

(37.) But Bestius rails at the Greek teachers — 
*' Thus it is, since this emasculate wisdom of ours 
came to the city with pepper and dates, our verj/ 
hay-makers have vitiated their pottage with gross 
unguents." 

(41.) Do you fear these things beyond your 
ashes ? But you, my heir, whoever you shall be, 
hear me, a little more retired from the crowd. 
Goodfriendf do you not know that a laurel is seat 
from Caesar, on account of the notable slaughter of 
the German youth ? and the cold ashes are shaken 
from the altars. And now Caesonia disposeth arms, 
now the garments of kings, for the columns ; now 
sorry mantles on the captives, and chariots, and 
huge Germans. Therefore to the gods and the 
genius of the general, I bring in a hundred pair of 
gladiators, for deeds so well achieved. Who for- 
bids me? — dare — woe ! unless you consent. Also 
I bestow oil and pasties on the common people. 
Do you forbid me ? speak plainly. ' 

(51.) You say, an exhausted estate is not so near 
7nt/ heart. Go to — if not one of my aunts were 
now left me; if no cousin-german, no niece's 
daughter remain, if the aunt of my uncle hath lived 
barren, and nothing survive from my grandmother 
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— yei I go to Bovillae and to the hill of Virbius ; 
tmd Manius is an heir for me ready at hand. 

(57.) " What, a son of earth your heir f* In- 
quire of me who my fourth father might be, and I 
should not readily tell you. Add yet one, and yet 
one, and he is now a son of earth. And this Ma- 
nius, by course of kindred, cometh out almost a 
great uncle to me. 

(61.) You who are foremost, why do you ask 
me for my torch in the race ? I am Mercury to 
you. I come hither a god, as he is represented, 
uritA a purse. Do you refuse ? Will you be glad 
of what is left ? 

(64.) ** Something of the sum is wanting'* (you 
May). I have diminished it for myself. But what- 
ever it prove, that is entire for you. Avoid asking 
where that is, which Tadius formerly left me ; nei- 
ther lay down the paternal saying — ^let the gains of 
usury accrue, and draw hence your expenditure. 

(68.) " What is the residue ?" The residue ! 
Now, now more profusely oil, oil, boy, my salad. 
Shall a nettle be cooked for me on a festal day, and 
a smoked pig*s chap with cracked ear— that that 
grandson of yours should hereafter be stuffed with 
goose-liver, when his froward humour shall long to 
gratify itself with a lady of quality? Shall the 
skeleton of a figure be left to me ; but to him, a 
priestly belly shake with its caul ? 

(75.) Sell your life for gain; buy; and, dex- 
trous, search every side of the world. Let not 
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another excel you in setting-off plump Cappadocian 
slaves in a fenced cage. Double your property. 
I have done it. Now triple ; now it returns to me 
quadruple, now in ten fold. Mark down where I 
shall stop, Chrysippus; who contrived to bound 
your own heap. 



NOTE. 

The following readings have been Referred in this 

translation : — 

JUYEKAL. 

Sat. I, line 157f read — 

'' Et latus mediam sulcus diducit arenam." 

S, — 11 2, /or " axiamt* read " aviam." 

5, — 116, — " raduntur," rcarf " tradentur." 

9, .« 65, — " per quam," read *• postquam." 

10, — 93, — " augusta," read " angusta." 

10, — 122, may be rendered — 

'' O Rome ! remite in my late consulate — 
My consulate, to Rome how fortunate !" 

12, — 92, — " operatur," read " operitur.^ 

13, — 65, — " mirandls," read " miranti." 

14, — 79, — " hinc," read " hie." 

— — 216, — " nativae," rearf " maturae." 
295, _ « ac," read " hac." 

Pebsivs. 
Sat, 1, line 59, /or « albas," read " altas." 



THE END. 
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